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Serve the Lord with Gladneſs : Came before 
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Lord. | 
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To find any Ps AL Nor Hymn by 


the firſt Line, 
| A Number 
LMIGHTY God thy powerful 
Word 94 
All ye that love the Lord rejoice 204 


All mortal Vanities be gone 
And will thy Table Lord be ſpread 109 
And muſt this Body die 163 

And art thou with us, gracious God 105 
Attend mine Ear, my Heart rejoice 116 


As the good Shepherd gently leads 2 
Awake ye Saints to praiſe your King 31 
Awake our Souls, away our Fears 127 
Be thou exalted, O my God 194 
Behold the lofty Sky 24 


Behold th' amazing Sight 
Behold the Grace appears 122 
Behold the morning Sun 206 
Behold what wondrous Grace >" 226 
Begin, my Tongue, ſome heav'nly Theme 155 
Bleſs God, my Soul, thou Lord alone 14 
Bleſt are the Sons of Peace 199 
Bleſt are the undefil'd in Heart 


72 
„ Bleſt 


Number 
Bleſt is the Man who fears the Lord 100 
Bleſt be the everlaſting God I25 


Bleſt are the humble Souls that ſee 131 
Bleſt Morning whoſe young dawning Rays 


c 157 
Come found his Praiſe abroad 55 
Come let us join our chearful Songs 208 
Come we that love the Lord 148 
D 
Do thou, my Soul, in ſacred Lays 3 
E 
Eternal Source of every Joy 102 
Father, I bleſs thy gentle Hand 76 


Father, I ſing thy wondrous Grace 93 
Father of Lights, we ling thy Name. 115 
From deep Diſtreſs, and troubled Thoughts 


78 

(3G . 

Great God, indulge my humble Claim 40 
Great God, whole univerſal Sway _ 47 


Great God, attend while Zion ſings 49 

Great is the Lord, what Tongue can frame 
| 62 
Great Lord of Earth, and Seas, and Skies 96 
Great Source of Lite, our Souls confeſs 104 
Great God, we ſing that mighty Hand 121 
Great Former of this various Frame 186 
Great is the Lord, his Works of Might 197 
Great God, to what a glorious Height 165 _ 
Great. was the Day, the Joy was great 169 
Great 
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A TaBLs. 5 

Number 
Great God, thy Glories ſhall employ 171 
Give Thanks to God, he reigns above 63 
Give Thanks to God moſt High 82 
Give to our God immortal Praiſe ' 200 | 
Give me the Wings of Faith to riſe 178 
God of my Life thro? all its Days 188 | 
God of my Life look gently.down 33 


God is the Refuge of his Saints 36 1 
God is a Spirit juſt and wiſe 136 
God who in various Methods told 180 1 


H br 
Have Mercy, Lord, on me l 
Had not the Lord, may J1/rael ſay 
Hail to the Prince of Life and Peace 
Hark the glad Sound ! the Saviour comes 
Happy the Heart where Graces reign 
Hear what the Voice from Heav'n pro- 
claims | 
High in the Heav'ns, eternal God 
How pleaſant, how divinely fair 
How rich thy Favours, God of Grace 
Hoſannah with a chearful Sound 
Hoſannah to the Prince of Light 
97 N 
Pl praiſe my Maker with my Breath 
I ſend the Joys of Earth away 
Jehovah reigns let all the Earth 
Jeſus, our Lord, aſcend thy Throne 
I fing my Saviour's wondrous Death 166 
Is this the kind Return | 
I love the Lord, he heard my Cries 
Join all the glorious Names 
| A 3 


6 A TABLE. | 
| Number 
In God's own Houſe pronounce his Praiſe 

| 205 
In glad Amazement, Lord, I ſtand 187 
Indulgent Sovereign of the Skies 107 


L 
Let every Creature join 203 
Let all the Juſt to God with Joy 5 
Let us adore the gracious Word 174 
Let all the Earth their Voices raiſe 58 
Let all the Heathen Writers join 74 


Let every Tongue thy Goodneſs ſpeak 87 
Let Men of high Conceit and Zeal 99 
Let everlaſting Glories crown 167 
Let others boaſt how ſtrong they be 146 
Lord, in the Morning thou ſhalt hear 18 
Lord, what was Man when made at firſt 20 
Lord, I am thine, but thou wilt prove 22 
Lord of the Worlds above 5Q 
Lord, if thine Eyes ſurvey our Faults 54 
Lord, thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen me thro? 84 
Lord, how ſecure and bleſt are they 131 
Lord, what a feeble Frame is ours 95 
Lord, thou art good, all Nature ſhows 189 
Long as L-live, PII bleſs thy Name 201 
| M 
My God, whoſe all-pervading Eye 
My Soul inſpired with ſacred Love 
My Soul, repeat his Praiſe 
My Soul, the Minutes haſte away 
My Soul, come meditate the Day 
My waken'd Soul, extend thy Wings 1 
My dear Redeemer and my Lord 


A TaBLs, 


7 


1 
* God, my King, thy various Praiſe 86 
N 


My God, permit my Tongue 


Nature, with all her Pow'rs ſhall ſing 


140 


Now may the God of Power and Grace 27 


Now be my Heart inſpired to ſing 

Now let our mourning Hearts revive 

Now let our Pains be all forgot 

Now to the Lord that kts us know 

Now by the Bowels of my Lord 

Now to the Power of God ſupreme 

Not to ourſelves, who are but Duſt 

Not to the Terrors of the Lord 

Nor Eye has ſeen, nor Ear has heard 
O 


O God, my Saviour, and my King 


O come, loud Anthems let us ſing 
O bleſs the Lord, my Soul 
O Britain, praiſe thy mighty God 
O for an overcoming Faith | 

O for a Shout of ſacred Joy 
O Lord, our heavenly King 
O render Thanks to God above 
O thou to whom all Creatures bow 
O thou that hear'ſt when Sinners cry 
Qur heavenly Father calls 
Our Spirits join t' adore the Lamb 

P 
Praiſe ye the Lord, exalt his 0 
Praiſe to the Sovereign of the Sky 
Praiſe, everlaſting Praiſe, be ue 
ty 94 


35. 


101 
176 
129 
135 


137 
68 


32 
1173 
177 


80 
108 


133 


N 


B8 A TasBLe. 


Number 
R 
Raiſe your triumphant Songs "" FU 
Rejoice ye righteous in the Lord 30 
S 
Sing to the Lord a new made Song 5 
Sing all ye Nations to the Lord 44 


Sing to the Lord with joyful Voice 59 
Sing to the Lord that built the Skies 145 
Sing to the Lord Jehovah's Name 195 
Sing to the Lord who loud proclaims 183 
See what a living Stone 7I 
See Hrael's gentle Shepherd ſtands 117 
Stand up, my Soul, ſhake off thy Fears 160 
Shine, mighty God, on Britain ſhine 45 
Sweet is the Work, my God, my King 55 
Sweet is the Memory of thy Grace 202 


Songs of immortal Praiſe belong 66 
Stoop down my Thoughts, that us'd to 
riſe | "+" I47 


Shout to the Lord, and let our Joys 61 
T 


The Heavens declare thy Glory, Lord 25 
The ſpacious Firmament on high 26 
The Lord my Shepherd is 28 
The Wonders, Lord, thy Love hath 

wWrought 34 
The Lord, the Judge, before his Throne 38 


The God of our Salvation hears 42 
The Lord Jehovah reigns 56 
The Lord Jehovab reigns 172 
The Glories of my Maker God 156 
The Lord, the ſovereign King 196 


The 
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A TABLE, a 


The Man is ever bleſt 
The Promiſe of my Father's Love 
The dear Delights we here enjoy 


ſhine 


* 


Number 


192 
173 


123 
Thy Mercies, Lord, ſhall be my Song 
Thy Mercies fill the Earth, O Lord 
This ſpacious Earth is all the Lord's 


Theſe glorious Minds how bright they 


9 


75 
29 


126 


Tis by thy Strength the Mountains ſtand 43 


Think, mighty God, on feeble Man 


32 


Thrice happy Man who fears the Lord 67 


This is the Day the Lord hath made 
Time, what an empty Vapour ' tis 


70 
132 


Thus ſaith the firſt the great Command 207 


Thus ſaith the Mercy of the Lord 


Thro' all the changing Scenes of Life 
Tho' wicked Men grow rich or great 


Thro' every Age, eternal God 
Thou art my Portion, O my God 


133 
6 

7 
53 
73 


Thou Lord, thro? every changing Scene 185, 


Ta thee, moſt holy, and moſt high 
To thee, O God, we Homage pay 
To God, the only wiſe 

U | 
Up to the glorious Worlds on high 
Upward lift mine Eyes 

8 

When all thy Mercies, O my God 


gr 
110 
128 


150 


77 


TL © 


When God is nigh, my Faith is ſtrong 21 
When God provok'd by daring Crimes 64. 


When I with pleaſing Wonder ſtand. 


When I can read my Title clear 


A 5 When 
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Number 
When I ſurvey the wondrous Croſs 175 
Where ſhall we go to ſeek and find 79 
We love thee, Lord, and we adore 23 
We bleſs the Lord, thejuſt, the good 46 
With Reverence let the Saints appear 51 
With all my Powers of Heart and Tongue 83 
With Joy we meditate the Grace 134 
With chearful Voice I ſing 138 
Why do we mourn departing Friends 141 
Who ſhall aſcend thy heav'nly Place 193 

* 

Ye Saints and Servants of the Lord 16 
Ye Servants of th' Almighty King 198 


Ye boundleſs Realms of Joy 17 
Ye holy Souls in God rejoice 31 
Je Tribes of Adam join 90 


Ye Sons of Men with Joy record 103 

Ye Subjects of the Lord proclaim 106 

Ye golden Lamps of Heav'n farewel 182 

Yes the Redeemer roſe I19 

Yes Lord, ſince I am wholly thine 190 

Yes Lord, my joyful Thanks to thee 191 
Z 


Zion rejoice, and Judah ſing | 164 


| [ 11 18 
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Plalms and 3 


DIVINE WORSHIP. 


I. A Hymn of Gratitude to GO D. 
I. 


HEN all thy Mercies, O my Gods, 
My riſing: Soul ſurveys, a 
1 ranſported with the View I'm loſt, 
In Wonder, Love, and Praiſe. 


O how ſhall Words, with equal Warmth, 
The Gratitude declare 

That glows within my raviſh'd Heart! 
But thou can'ſt read it there. 


Unnumber'd Comforts to my Soul 
Thy tender Care beſtow'd, 
Before my Infant Heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe Comforts flow'd. 


Ten thouſand thouſand precious. Gifts 
My daily Thanks employ” | 
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* PSALM XXIII. 


Nor is the leaſt a chearful Heart, 
Which taſtes thoſe Gifts with Joy. - 
V 


Thro' ev'ry Period of my Life, 
Thy Goodneſs I'll purſue: 
And after Death in diſtant Worlds 
The glorious Theme renew. 
VI. 
When Nature fails, and Day and Night, 
Divide thy Works no more, 
My ever grateful Heart, O Lord, 
Thy Mercy ſhall adore. 
8 VII. 


Thro' all Eternity to Thee, 


A joyful Song I'll raiſe: 
But O! Eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all thy Praiſe. 


II. The Preſence of God our Foy and Support. 
Pſalm XXIII. 
I, 
S the good Shepherd gently leads, 
His wandring Flocks to verdant Meads, 
Where peaceful Rivers, ſoft and flow, 


Amidſt the flow'ry Landſcapes flow. 


| Il. 
So God the Guardian of my Soul, 
Does all my erring Steps controul : 
When loſt in Sin's perplexing Maze, 
He leads me back to Virtue's Ways. 
: HI. 


Tho' I ſhould journey thro? the Plains, 


Where Death in all its Horror reigns ; 


PSALM XXIII. 13 
My ſtedfaſt Heart no Ill ſhall fear, 
For Thou, O Lord, : 1 with me there. 
By Thee with Peace and Plenty bleſt, 
My Life is one continued Feaſt: 

Thy ever-watchful Providence 

Is my Support and L. Defence. 


O bounteous God, my future Days 
Shall be devoted to thy Praiſe: 
And in thy Houſe thy ſacred Name, 
And wond'rous Grace ſhall be my Theme. 


III. The Majeſty and Glory of GOD. 
1 


O Thou, my Soul, in ſacred Lays, 
Attempt the great Creator's Praiſe; 
But, O what Tongue can ſpeak his Fame! 
What mortal Verſe can reach the Theme 
II. 
Enthron'd amidſt the radiant Spheres, 
He Glory like a Garment wears: 
To form a Robe of Light divine, 
Ten thouſand Suns around him ſhine, 
| III. 
Before his Throne a glitt'ring Band 
Of Seraphim and Angels ſtand; 
Etherial Spirits, who in Fli gh. 
Outwing the active 3 0 . 


To God all Nature a its Birth; 
He form'd this pond'rous Globe of Earth : / 
He 


14 PsaLM VIII. 


He rais'd the glorious Arch on High; ; 
And floor'd it with. = Azure Sky. 
In all our Maker's grand Deſigns, 4 | 


Omnipotence and Wiſdom ſhines 
His Works thro? all this wondrous Frame, | 
| Bear the * his Name. 
V 


Rais'd on Devotion's lofty Wing, 
Do thou, my Soul, his Glories ſing; 
And let his Praiſe employ thy Tongue, 


Till liſt' ning Worlds applaud the Song. 


IV. GOD's fupendous Goodneſs to feeble 
Man, Pſalm VIII. 
8 I. 
THOU to whom all Creatures bow 
Within this earthly Frame, 
Thro' all the World how great art Thou! 
How glorious is thy Name 
II. | 
In Heav'n thy wond'rous Acts are ſung, 
Nor fully reckon'd there, 
And yet thou mak*ſt the Infant Tongue 
Thy boundleſs Praiſe declare, 
| III. 
1 Thro' thee the weak confound the ſtrong; 
And cruſh their haughty Foes : 
[| And ſo thou quell'ſt the wicked Throng 
| Which Thee and Thine oppoſe. 
| IV. | 
F When Heaven, thy beauteous Work on high, 
Employs my woad'ring Sight, 
SE The 
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The Moon, that nightly rules the Sky, 
With Stars of * Light. 

What's Man, O Lord, that thus Thou lov'ſt 
To keep him in thy Mind ! 

Or what his Offspring, that Thou prov'ſt 
To him ſo . kind! 

Him next in Power Thou didſt create 
To thy celeſtial Train: 

Ordain'd with Dignity and State, 
O'er all thy Works to reign. 

VII. 

O Thou to whom all Creatures bow 
Within this earthly Frame, 

Thro' all the World how great art Thou! 
How glorious is thy Name 


V. God the Creator prais d. Pſalm XXXIII. 


E T all the Juſt to God with Joy 
Their chearful Voices raiſe: 
For well che Righteous it becomes, 
To ſing glad Songs of Praiſe. 
II. 
By his Almighty Word at firſt 
The heavenly Arch was rear'd, 
And all the beauteous Hoſts of Light, 
At his Command appear'd. 
. 
The ſwelling Floods together roll'd, 
He makes in Heaps to lie, 7 
And 


Ps ALM XXXIII. 13 


— 5 Ew 


— — uf 


[ 
. 
1 
| 


N 


16 PSALM XXXIV. 


And lays, as in a Store-houſe ſafe, 
His wat'ry Treaſures by. 
IV. 
Let Earth, and all that dwell therein, 
Before him trembling ſtand: 
For, when he ſpoke the Word *twas made, 
T was fixt at his Command, 
V. 
Whate'er the mighty Lord decrees, 
Shall ſtand for ever ſure; 
The ſettled Purpoſe of his Heart 
To Ages ſhall endure. 
VI. 
The Riches of thy Mercy, Lord, 
Do Thou to us extend, 
Since we for all we want or wiſh, 
On thee alone depend. 


VI. Encouragement to truſt and love GOD. 
Pſalm XX XIV. 
I. 
HRO' all the changing Scenes of Life, 
In Trouble and in Joy, 
The Praiſes of my God ſhall ſtill, 
My Heart and 'Tongue employ. 
II. 
Of his Deliv'rance I will boaſt, 
Till all that are diſtreſt, 
From my Example Comfort take, 
And charm their Griefs to reſt. 
| III. 
The Hoſts of God encamp around 
The Dwellings of the Juſt: 


Protection 


PSALM XXVII. 
Protection he affords to all 
Who on his Succour truſt, 
. 
O make but Trial of his Love, 
Experience will decide, 
How bleſt are they, and only they, 
Who in his Truth confide. 
V. | 
Fear him ye Saints, and you will then 
Have nothing elle to fear; 
Make you his Service your Delight, 
Your Wants ſhall be his Care. 
VI. 
While hungry Lions lack their Prey, 
The Lord will Food provide, 
For ſuch as put their Truſt in him, 
And ſee their Needs ſupply'd. ö 
VII. Proſperous Vice to be neither envied nol | 
| fear d. Pſalm XXXVII. 
I 


H O' wicked Men grow rich or great, 
Yet let not their ſucceſsful State 
Thy Anger or thy Envy raiſe: 
For they cut down like tender Graſs, 
Or like young Flowers away ſhall paſs, 
Whoſe blooming Beauty ſoon decays. 
1 
Depend on God, and him obey, 
So thou within the Land ſhall ſtay, 
Secure from Danger and from Want: 
Make his Commands thy chief Delight, TE 


„ 


18 PSALM LI. 


And He, thy Duty to requite, 
Shall all thy rs Wiſhes grant. 
II, 
In all thy Ways truſt thou the Lord, 
And he will needful Help afford 
To perfect ev'ry juſt Deſign ; 

And make, like Light ſerene and clear, 

Thy clouded Innocence appear, 
And as a Mid-day Sun to ſhine. 
IV. 

With quiet Mind on God depend, 
And patiently for him attend, 

Nor let thine Anger weakly riſe; 
Tho' wicked Men with Wealth abound, 
And with Succeſs the Plots are crown'd, 

Which they maliciouſly deviſe. 
| V 


God to the Juſt will Aid afford, 


Their only Safeguard is the Lord, 
Their Strength, in Time of Need, is He: 
Becauſe on Him they ſtill depend, 


The Lord will timely Succour ſend, 


And from the Wicked ſet him free. 
VIII. A penitential Pſalm. Pſalm. LI. 
I 


AVE Mercy, Lord, on me, 
As Thou art ever kind; 

Let me oppreſt with Loads of Guilt, 
Thy wonted Mercy find. 

| II. 


Waſh off my foul Offence, 


And cleanſe me from my Sin; 


For 


PsaLM LXXXIX. 19 


For I confeſs my Crime, and ſee | bl 
How great my vr has been, | 
Make me to hear with Joy 14 
Thy kind forgiving Voice, | 
That 5 the Bones which thou haſt broke, * 
May with freſh Strength rejoice. "iſ 
| IV. 7 
Blot out my crying Sin, | 
Nor me in Anger view : N 
Create in me an Heart that's clean, | 
And upright Mind renew. | 
V. [ 
The Joy thy Favour gives | 1 
Let me again obtain 4 
And thy free Spirit's firm Support 1 
My fainting Soul 7 8 1 
So I thy wond'rous Grace 
'To Sinners will declare; 
And my glad Tongue ſhall loudly tell 
How rich thy Mercies are. | 


IX. Triumph in GOD's ſupreme Dominion. 
Pſalm LXXXIX. | 
I. 
HY Mercies, Lord, ſhall be my Songs 
My Song on them ſhall ever dwell: 
To Ages yet unbora my Tongue 
Thy never-failing Truth ſhall tell. 
II. 
Lord God of Armies who can boaſt 
Of Strength or Power like thine renown'd g 
O 


20 PSALM XCV, 


Of ſuch a numerous faithful Hoſt, 
As that which does os Throne ſurround ? 
Thou doſt the lawleſs Sea controul, 
And change the Proſpect of the Deep : 
Thou mak'ſt the ſleeping Billows roll, 
Thou małkꝰſt the oY Billows ſleep. 
V. 

For thy ſtupendous Truth and Love 
Both Heaven and Earth juſt Praiſes owe : 
By Choirs of Angels ſung above, 
And by aſſembled Saints below. 

| V. b 


| Happy, thrice happy, they who hear 


Thy ſacred Trumpet's joyful Sound: 
Who may at Feſtivals appear 
With thy moſt glorious Preſence crown'd, 


X. Homage due to the Almighty Sovereign. 
Pſalm Vs | 
COME loud Anthems let us ſing; 
Loud Thanks to our Almighty King; 
For we our Voices high ſhould raiſe, 
When our Salvation's Rock we praiſe. 
II. 
Into his Preſence let us haſte, 
To thank him for his Favours paſt; 
To him addreſs, in joyful Songs, 
The Praiſe that to his Name belongs. 
III. 
For God, the Lord, enthron'd in State, 
Is with unrivaPd Glory great: 


7 


Ps ATM XCVI. 21 
A King ſuperior far to all 
Whom Gods the Hen falſely call. 
The Depths of Earth are in his Hands, 
Her ſecret Wealth at his Command ; 
The Strength of Hills that reach the Skies 
Subjected to his nt” lies. 
The rolling Ocean's vaſt Abyſs, 
By the ſame Sovereign Right is his; 
*Tis mov'd by his Almighty Hand 
That form'd and wy the ſolid Land, 
O let us to his Courts repair, 
And bow with Adoration there : 
Down on our Knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 

VII. 

For He's our God, our Shepherd He, 
His Flock and Paſture Sheep are we : 
Come then, and like his Flock, draw near; 
To-day his Voice attentive hear, 


XI. Foy in GOD's ſupreme Government, 
Pſalm XCVI. | 
I. | 

\ I 'N G to the Lord a new made Song; 
O Let Earth in one aſſembled Throng, 
The common Patron's Praiſe reſound. 
Sing to the Lord and bleſs his Name, 
From Day to Day his Praiſe proclaim, 

Who us hath with Salyation crown'd. 


To 


22 PS ALM XCVIIL 


To Heathen Lands his Fame rehearſe | 


His Wonders to the Univerſe. 
II. 
He's great, and greatly to be prais'd, 
In Majeſty and Glory rais'd 
Above all other Deities : 
For Pageantry and Idols all 
Are they whom Gods the Heathen call : 
He only rules who made the Skies. 
With Majeſty and Honour crown'd, 
Beauty and Strength his Throne ſurround. 
III. 
Proclaim aloud Jehovah reigns, 
Whoſe Power the Univerſe ſuſtains, 
And baniſh*'d Juſtice will reſtore : 
Let therefore Heaven new Joys confeſs, 
And heavenly Mirth let Earth expreſs, 
Its loud Applauſe the Ocean roar, 


- Its mute Inhabitants rejoice, 


And for this Triumph find a Voice. 


XII. The N. ajeſty of GOD appearing in De- 
fence of bi FO Pſalm XCVII. 


EHOVAH 5 BY let all the Earth 
In his juſt Government rejoice : 
Let all the Ifles with ſacred Mirth, 
In his Applauſe unite their Voice, 
IT. 
Darkneſs and Clouds of awful Shade 
His dazzling Glory ſhrowd in State; 
Juſtice and Truth his Guards are made, 


And fixt by his Pavilion wait, m 
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PSALM CHI. 23 

III. 
Devouring Fire before his Face 
His Foes around with Vengeance ſtrooæk; 
His Lightnings ſet the World on Blaze, 
Earth ſaw it, and = Terror ſhook. 
The proudeſt Hills his Preſence felt, 
Their Height nor Strength could help afford: 
The proudeſt Hills like Wax did melt, 
In Preſence of the 9 Lord. 
Confounded be their impious Hoſts 
Who make the Gods to whom they pray; 
All who of Pageant Idols boaſt : 
To him, ye Gods, * Worſhip pay. 

V ö 


Lou who to ſerve this Lord aſpire, 
Abhor what's ill, and Truth eſteem: 
He'll keep his Servants Souls entire, 
And them from wicked Hands redeem. 


XIII. Divine Goodneſs adered. Pſalm CIll. 
| 


Y Soul inſpir'd with ſacred Love, 
| God's holy Name for ever bleſs, 
Of all his Favours mindful prove, 
And ſtill thy grateful Thanks expreſs, 

| II. 

"Tis he that all thy Sins forgives, 

And after Sickneſs makes thee ſound : 
From Danger he thy Life retrieves, 

By Him with Grace and Mercy 3 ; 


24 PSALM CIV, 


III. 
The Lord abounds with tender Love, 
And unexampled Acts of Grace, | 
His waken'd Wrath doth ſlowly move, 
His willing Mercy 11 apace. 
. God will not always harſhly chide, 

But with his Anger quickly part; 

Delights his Puniſhments to guide 
More by his Love 2 our Deſert. 
As high as Heaven its Arch extends 
Above this little Spot of Clay, 
So much his boundleſs Grace tranſcends 
The ſmall Reſpects that we can pay. 

; + a 
Let every Creature jointly bleſs 
The mighty Lord; and thou, my Heart, 
With grateful Joy thy Thanks expreſs, 
And in a this Conſort bear thy Part, 


XIV. A Pſalm of 2225 Pſalm CIV. 


LESS God, my . thou Lord alone, 
Poſſeſſeſt Empire without Bounds ; ; 


With Honour thou art crown'd, thy Throne 


Eternal Majeſty ſurrounds, 
II. 
With Light thou doſt thyſelf enrobe, 
And Glory for a Garment take; 
Heaven's Curtains ſtretch beyond the Globe, 
Dy Canopy of State to make, 


III. 
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III. 


God builds on liquid Air, and forms 1 


His Palace Chambers in the Skies; 4 
The Clouds his Chariots are, and Storms | 
The ſwift-wing'd _ with which he flies, 1 
As bright as Flame, as ſwift as Wind, 
His Miniſters Heav'n's Palace fill, 
Jo have their ſundry Taſks aſſign'd: 
All proud to ſerve * Sovereign's Will. 
How various, Lord, thy Works are found, 
For which thy Wiſdom we adore; 
The Earth is with thy Treaſure crown'd 
Till Nature's Hand on graſp no more, 4 

VI. | 0 
In praiſing God, While he prolongs 
My Breath, I will that Breath employ; 
And join Devotion to my Song, 
Sincere as is in Him my Joy, 

VII. 

While Sinners from Earth's Face are hurl'd; 
My Soul, praiſe thou his holy Name 
Till with my Song the liſt'ning World 
Join Conſort, and his Praiſe proclaim, 


XV. The final Proſperity and Happineſs of 
the We, Pialm CVI. : 
RENDER Thanks to God above, 
The Fountain of eternal Love: 
Whoſe Mercy firm thro* Ages paſt 
Has ſtood and ſhall for ever laſt, 
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II. 
Who can his mighty Deeds expreſs, 
Not only vaſt but numberleſs ? 
What mortal Eloquence can raiſe 
His Tribute of immortal Praiſe ? 
III. 
Happy are they, and only they, 
Who from thy Judgments never ſtray ; 
Who know what's right, nor only ſo, 
But always practiſe what they know. 
IV. 
Extend to me that Favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy choſen doſt afford : 
When thou return'ſt to ſet them free 
Let thy Salvation viſit me. 
| V. 
O may I worthy prove to ſee 
Thy Saints in ful! Proſperity ! 
That I the joyful Choir may join, 
And count thy People's Triumph mine! 
VI. 
Let IrazPs God be ever bleſt, 
Elis Name eternally confeſt: 
Let all his Saints with full Accord, 
Sing loud Amens— Praiſe ye the Lord. 


XVI. The Majeſty and Condeſcenſicn of GOD. 
| Plalm CXIII. 
J. 

\7 F. SainTs and Servants of the Lord, 
The Triumphs of his Name record; 

His facred Name for ever bleſs : 
Where c'er the circling Sun diſplays 
| His 
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His riſing Beams, or ſetting Rays, 
Due Praiſe to his great Name addreſs. 
II. 
God thro* the World extends his Sway, 
The Regions of eternal Day 
But Shadows of his Glory are: 
With him whoſe Majeſty excels, 
Who made the Heaven in which he dwells, 
Let no created Power compare. 
III. 
Tho' tis beneath his State to view, 
In higheſt Heaven, what Angels do, 
Let he to Earth vouchſafes his Care: 
He takes the needy from his Cell, 
Advancing him in Courts to dwell 
Companion to the greateſt there. 


XVII. Praiſe to GOD from the whole 
Creation. Pſalm CXLVIII. 
E boundleſs Realms of Joy, 
Exalt your Maker's Fame: 
His Praiſe your Song employ 
Above the ſtarry Frame: 
Your Voices raiſe 
Ye Cherubim, 
And Seraphim, 
To ſing his Praiſe. 
II. 
Thou Moon, that rul'ſt the Night, 
And Sun that guid'ſt the Day, 
Ye glittering Stars of Light, 
To him your Homage pay : 
B 2 
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His Praiſe declare, 
Ye Heavens above, 
And Clouds that move 
In liquid Air. 
| III. 
Let them adore the Lord, 
And praiſe his holy Name, 
By whoſe Almighty Word 
They all from nothing came: 
And all ſhall laſt, 
From Changes free; 
His firm Decree 
Stands ever faſt. 
IV. 
Let all of royal Birth, 
And thoſe of humble Frame; 
And Judges of the Earth, 
His matchleſs Fame proclaim, 
Fire, Hail, and Snow, 
And miſty Air, | 
And Winds that where 
He bids them blow. 
V. 
United Zeal be ſhewn, 
His wond'rous Fame to raiſe, 
Whoſe glorious Name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe : 
Earth's utmoſt Ends 
His Power obey ; 
His glorious Sway 
The Sky tranſcends. 
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PS ALM V. 29 | 
XVIII. For the Lord's Day Morning. j 
Pſalm V. "| 
I, 
ORD, in the Morning thou ſhalt hear 
My Voice aſcending high : | 
To thee will I direct my Pray'r, J 
To thee lift up mine Eye. 1 
II. 4 
Up to the Hills where Chriſt is gone, 1 
To plead for all his Saints, | 
Preſenting at his Father's Throne 1 
Our Songs and our Complaints. i 
III. 'Y 
Thou art a God betore whoſe Sight | 
The Wicked ſhall not ſtand ; _— 
Sinners ſhall ne'er be thy Delight, | * 
Nor dwell at thy Right Hand. 9 
IV. 1 
But to thy Houſe will I reſort, 
To taſte thy Mercies there : 
I will frequent thine holy Court, 
And worſhip in thy Fear. 
| V. 
O may thy Spirit guide my Feet 
In Ways of Righteouſneſs ! 
Make every Path of Duty ſtrait, 
And plain before my Face. 
7 VI. 
The Men that love and fear thy Name 
Shall ſee their Hopes fulfill'd; 
The mighty God will compaſs them 
With Favour as a Shield, _ 
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XIX. GOD's Sovereignty and Goodneſs. 
_ Pfalm VIII. 
I. 
O LORD our heav'nly King, 
Thy Name is all divine; 
Thy Glories round the Earth are prend, 
And o'er the Heav'n they ſhine, 
II. 
When to thy Works on high, 
I raiſe my wond' ring Eyes, 
And ſee the Moon compleat in Light 
Adorn the darkſome Skies: 
III. 
When ] ſurvey the Stars, 
In all their ſhining Forms : 
Lord, what is Man, that worthleſs Thing, 
Akin to Duſt and Worms ! 
IV. 
Lord, what is worthleſs Man, 
That thou ſhould'ſt love him ſo! 
Next to thine Angels is he plac'd, 
And Lord of all below. 
V. 
Thine Honours crown his Head, 
While Beaſts like Slaves obey, 
And Birds thar cut the Air with Wings, 
And Fiſh that cleave the Sea. 
VI. 
How rich thy Bounties are : 
And wond'rous are thy Ways : 
Of Duſt and Worms thy Power can raiſe 
A Monument of Praiſe. vn 
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VII. ' 

O Lord, our heavenly King, [| 
Thy Name is all divine 
Thy Glories round the Earth are ſpread, 4 
And o'er the Heav'ns they ſhine. | 


XX. Adam and Chriſt, Lords of the old and | 
new Creation, Pſalm VIII. 
I. ( 
ORD, what was Man when made at firſt, 4 
Adam the Offspring of the Duſt, 2 
That thou ſhould'ſt ſet him and his Race; 4 
But juſt below an Angel's Place ! 4 
II. q 
That thou ſhould'ſt raiſe his Nature fo | | 
And make him Lord of all below; 1 
Make every Beaſt and Bird ſubmit, _ 
And lay the Fiſhes at his Feet! 
III. 
But O] what brighter Glories wait 
To crown the Second Adam's State? 
What Honours ſhall thy Son adorn 
Who condeſcended to be born ! 
IV. 
See him below his Angels made ! 
See him in Duſt among the Dead! 
To ſave a ruin'd World from Sin; 
But he ſhall reign with Power divine. 
V. a 
The World to come, redeem'd from all 
The Miſeries that attend the Fall, 
New made, and glorious, ſhall ſubmic 


At our exalted Saviour's Feet. ] 
| B. 4 XXI. 
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XXI. Courage in Deatb, and Hope of a Re- 
ſurrection. Pſalm XVI. 
I 


His Arm 1s my Almighty Prop : 
Be glad my Heart, rejoice my Tongue, 
My dying Fleſh ſhall 4. in Hope. 

II. x 
Tho' in the Duſt I lay my Head, 
Yet, gracious God, thou will not leave 
My Soul for ever with the Dead, 
Nor loſe thy Children in the Grave. 

III. 
My Fleſh ſhall thy firſt Call obey, 
Shake off the Duſt, and riſe on high : 
Then ſhalt thou lead the wondrous Way, 
Up to thy Throne 17-80 the Sky. 
There, Streams of endleſs Pleaſure flow; 
And full Diſcoveries of thy Grace 
(Which we but taſted here below) 
Spread heav'nly Joys thro? all the Place. 


XXII. The Sinners Portion and Saints Hope. 
Pſalm XVII. 
I, 
ORD I am thine, but thou wilt prove 
My Faith, my Patience, and my Love; 
When Men of Spite againſt me join, 
They are the Sword, the Hand is thine. 
IT. 
Their Hope and Portion lies below; 
*Tis all the Happineſs they know ; 


"5 


HEN God is nigh my Faith is ſtrong, | 
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'Tis all they ſeek, they take their Shares, 
And leave the reſt * their Heirs. 
What Sinners value I reſign : 
Lord, *tis enough that thou art mine : 
I ſhall behold thy bliſsful Face, 
And ſtand 3 in Righteouſneſs. 
V. 
This Life's a Dream, an empty Show, 
But the 0 World to which I go, 
Hath Joys ſubſtantial and ſincere ; 
When ſhall I wake, and find thee there! 
V. 
O glorious Hour ! O bleſt Abode! 
] ſhall be near and like my God! 
And Fleſh and Sin no more controul 
The ſacred Pleaſures of the Soul. 
VI. 
My Fleſh ſhall ſlumber in the Ground, 
Till the laſt Trumpet's joyful Sound, 
Then burſt the Chain with {weet Surprize, 
And in my Saviour's Likenels riſe. 


XXIII. Yifory over temporal Enemies. 
Pſalm XVIII. 
I. 
E love thee, Lord, and we adore, 
Now is thine Arm reveal'd : 


Thou art our Strength, our heav'nly Tower, 


Our Bulwark and our Shield, 
& | 
We fly to our eternal Rock, 
And find a ſure Detence, 
B 5 Hi: 
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His holy Name our Souls invoke, 
And draw * thence. 
II. 
When God our Leader ſhines in Arms, 
What mortal Heart can bear 
The Thunder of his loud Alarms? 
The Lightning of his Spear ? 
IV. 
He rides upon the winged Wind, 
And Angels in Array, 
In Millions wait to know his Mind, 
And ſwift as Flames obey. 
V. 
He ſpeaks, and at his fierce Rebuke 
Whole Armies are diſmay'd: 
His Voice, his Frown, his angry Look 
Strikes all their Courage dead. 
VI. 
He forms our Generals for the Field, 
With all their dreadful Skill 5 
Gives them his awful Sword to wield. 2 
And makes their Hearts of Steel. : 
VII. 
Oft has the Lord whole Nations bleſt 
For his own Churches Sake: 
The Powers that give his People Reſt, 
Shall of his Care partake. 
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XXIV. The Book of Nature and Scripture , 
For a Lord's Day Morning. Plalm XIX. 

I | | 

EHOLD the lofty Sky 

Declares its Maker God ; 


And 


r 


ER 


| 
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And all his ſtarry Works on high | { 
Piroclaim his Power abroad. | | 
II. 4 
The Darkneſs and the Night 1 
Still keep their Courſe the ſame; 1 
While Night to Day, and Day to Night | 
Divinely teach his _ 4 
2 f 
In every different Land | 
Their general Voice is known, f 
They ſhew the Wonders of his Hand, q 
And Orders of his Throne, | 
IV. 4 
Ye Britih Lands rejoice, 1 
Here he reveals his Word : | 
We are not left to Nature's Voice — 
To bid us know the Lord. 3 
"5 wn 
His Statutes and Commands 
Are ſet before our Eyes, 
He puts his Goſpel in our Hands, 
Where our Salvation hes, 
| VI- 
His Laws are juſt and pure, 
His Truth without Deceit, 
His Promiſes for ever ſure, 
And his Rewards are great. 
VII. 
While of thy Works I ſing, 
Thy Glories to proclaim, 
Accept the Praiſe, my God, my King, 
In my Redeemer's Name. | 


= 
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XXV. GOD manifeſted in his Worts and 
Word. _ XIX. 
HE Heavens declare thy Glory, Lord, 
In every Star thy Wiſdom ſhines : 
But when our Eyes behold thy Word, 
We read thy Name in fairer Lines. 
| II. 
The rolling Sun, the changing Light, 
And Night and Day thy Power confeſs; 
But the bleſt Volume thou haſt writ 
Reveals thy Juſtice and thy Grace. 
| III. 
Sun, Moon, and Stars, convey thy Praiſe 
Round the whole Earth, and never ſtand: 
So when thy Truth began its Race, 
It touch'd and glanc'd on every Land. 
IV. 
Nor ſhall thy ſpreading Goſpel reſt, 
Till thro' the World thy Truth has run; 
Till CHriſt has all the Nations bleſt, 
That ſce the Light, or feel the Sun. 
V 


Great Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe ! 

Bleſs the dark World with heavenly Light 

Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe 

Thy Laws are pure, thy Judgment right. 
VI. 

Thy nobleſt Wonders here we view, 

In Souls renew'd, and Sins forgiven : 

Lord, cleanſe my Sin, my Soul renew, | 

And make thy Word my Guide to Heaven. 


XXVI. 


J. 
H E ſpacious Firmament on high, 
With all the blue ztherial Sky, 
And ſpangled Heavens, a ſhining Frame, 
Their great Von * 
The unwearied Sun, from Day to Day, 
Does his Creator's Power diſplay, 
And publiſhes to every Land 
The Work of an W Hand. 
III. 
Soon as the Evening Shades prevail, 
The Moon takes up the wond'rous Tale; 
And nightly to the liſt'ning Earth 
Repeats the Story of her Birth. 
IV. | 
Whilſt all the Stars that round her burn, 
And all the Planets in their Turn, 
Confirm the Tidings as they roll, 
And ſpread the Truth from Pole to Pole. 
V. 
What tho', in ſolemn Silence, all 
Move round this dark terreſtrial Bal] : 
What tho', nor real Voice, nor Sound 
Amidſt their radiant Orbs be found: 
VI. 
In Reaſon's Ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious Voice; 
For ever ſinging, as they ſhine; 
The Hand that made us is divine. 


XXVII. 
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XXVI. The inviſible Creator ſeen in his Works. 
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XXVII. Prayer and Hope in Time of War. 
Pſalm XX. 
| | I. 
OW may the God of Power and Grace 
Attend his People's humble Cry; 
Jebovab hears when Jrael prays, 
And brings Yn from on high. 
I 
The Name of Jacob's God defends 
Better than Shields or brazen Walls : 
He, from his Sanctuary, ſends 
Succour and Strength _ Zion calls. 
II 
Well he remembers alf our Sighs, 
His Love exceeds our beſt Deſerts; 
His Love accepts the Sacrifice 
Of humble Souls and contrite Hearts. 
IV. 
In his Salvation is our Hope, 
And in the Name of Hael's God 
Our Troops ſhall lift their Banners up, 
Our Navies ſpread their Flags abroad. 
V. 


Some truſt in Horſes train'd for War, 
And ſome of Chariots make their Boaſt ; 
Our ſureſt Expectations are 

From thee, the Lord of heavenly Hoſt. 


VI. 
Now ſave us, Lord, from laviſh Fear, 


Now let our Hope be firm and ſtrong z 


Till thy Salvation ſhall appear, 
And Joy and Triumph raiſe the Song. 
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XXVII. God our — Pſalm XXIII. 


HE Lord 85 Shepherd i is, 
[ ſhall be well ſupply'd ; 
Since he is mine, and I am his, l 
What can I want _ | | 
He leads me to the Place 1 
Where heavenly Paſture grows; fl 
Where living Waters gently paſs, | 
And full Salvation flows. 2 
III. 
If e'er ] go aſtray, 
He doth my Soul reclaim; 
And guides me in his own right Way, 
For his moſt holy Name. 
IV. 
While he affords his Aid, 
Ils cannot yield to fear: 
* Tho'I ſhould walk thro' Death's dark Shade, 
My Shepherd's with me there. 
; V. 
In Spight of all my Foes, 
Thou doſt my Table ſpread: 
My Cup with Bleflings overflows, 
And Joy exalts my Head. 
VI. 
The Bounties of thy Love 
Shall crown my following Days; 
Nor from thy Houſe will I remove, 


Nor ceaſe to ſpeak thy Praiſe. 


XXIX. 
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XXIX. Heaven prepared for the Righteous. 1 
Pſalm XXIV. 
1. 
HIS ſpacious Earth is all the Lord's, 
And Men and Worms, and Beaſts, and 
Birds, 
He rais'd the Building on the Seas, 
And gave it for their Penn | 
II. = 
But there's a brighter World on high, 
Thy Palace, Lord, above the Sky: 1 
Who ſhall aſcend that bleſt Abode, | 


And dwell ſo near his Maker, God? 


III. i 


Rejoice ye ſhining Worlds on high, 
Behold the King of Glory's nigh : 
Who can this King of Glory be ? 
The mighty Lord, = Saviour's He. 


He that abhors and fears to Sin, 
Whoſe Heart is pure, whoſe Hands are clean : 
Him ſhall the Lord the Saviour bleſs, | 
And cloath his Soul with Righteouſneſs. E 

IV. 2 


Ye heavenly Gates your Leaves diſplay, 
To make the Lord, the Saviour, Way : 
Laden with Spoils of Earth and Hell; 
The Conqueror comes with God to dwell. 
VI. | 

Rais'd from the Dead, he goes before, 

He opens Heaven's eternal Door, 
To give his Saints a bleſt Abode 
Near their Redeemer and their God. 


XXX. 
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XXX. Works of Creation and Providence. 
Pſalm XXXIII. | 
J. 
E ]J OICE ye Righteous in the Lord, 4 
This Work belongs to you : l 


Sing of his Name, his Ways, his Word, 
How holy, juſt, and true. 
I 


| 

I. 1 | 
His Mercy and his Righteouſneſs ES 4 
Let Heaven and Earth proclaim, | | 
His works of Nature and of Grace 7 
Reveal his wond'rous Name. 4 
His Wiſdom and Almighty Word 1 
The heavenly Arches ſpread : ; 
And by the Spirit of the Lord, ; 
Their ſhining * were made. 

V 1 

He bid the liquid Waters flow \f 
To their appointed Deep : | 
The flowing Seas their Limits know, '| 
And their own Stations keep. 1 
| V. | 

Ye Tenants of the ſpacious Earth, 
With Fear before him ſtand : 
He ſpake, and Nature took its Birth, il 
And reſts'on his Command. | 8 


VI. ä I. 

He roms the angry Nation's Rage,  _ 
And breaks their vain Deſigns : ; | 
His Counſel ſtands thro' ev'ry Age, 


And in full * ſhines. 


XXXI. 
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XXXI. Works of Nature and Grace. 
Pſalm —— 
* E holy Souls in God rejoice, 
Your Maker's Praiſe becomes your 
Voice; | 
Great is your Theme, your Songs be new : 
Sing of his Name, his Words, his Ways, 
His Works of Nature and of Grace, F 
How wiſe and holy, juſt and true A 
II. 
Juſtice and Trath he ever loves, 1 
And the whole Earth his Goodneſs proves, 
His Word the heavenly Arches ſpread : 4 
How wide they ſhine from North to South! g 
1 
E 
b 
\ 
4 
J 


And by the Spirit of his Mouth 

Were all the ſtarry Armies made. 

III. 

He gathers the wide- flowing Seas, 
Thoſe watry Treaſures know their Place, 

In the vaſt Storehouſe of the Deep: 
He ſpake, and gave all Nature Birth, 
And Fires, and Seas, and Heaven, and Earth, 


His everlaſting Orders keep. 11 
IV. \ 
Let Mortals tremble and adore G 


A God of ſuch reſiſtleſs Power, 
Nor dare indulge their feeble Rage : f 
Vain are your Thoughts, and weak your 
Hands, 
But his eternal Counſel ſtands, 
And rules the World from Age to Age. 


XXXII. 
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XXXII. The Perfections and Providence of 


GOD. Plalm XXXVI. 
I. 
IGH m the Heavens, eternal God, 
Thy Goodneſs in full Glory ſhines 
Thy Truth ſhall break thro' every Cloud 
That veils and darkens thy Deſigns. 
. 
For ever firm thy Juſtice ſtands, 


As Mountains their Foundations keep; 
Wiſe are the Wonders of thy Hands; 


Thy Judgments are a mighty Deep. 


III. 


Thy Providence is kind and large, 


Both Man and Beaſt thy Bounty ſhare; 


The whole Creation is thy Charge, 
| But Saints are thy peculiar Care, 


TY: 


My God, how excellent thy Grace, 
Whence all our Hope and Comforts ſpring ! 
The Sons of Adam in Diſtreſs 
Fly to the Shadow of thy Wings. 


V 


From the Proviſions of thy Houſe 
We ſhall be fed with ſweet Repaſt; 


There Mercy like a River flows, 


And brings Salvation to our Taſte. 


VI. 
Life like a Fountain rich and free 
Springs from the Preſence of my Lord; 
And in thy Light our Souls ſhall ſee 


The Glories promis'd in thy Word. 
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XXXI. Works of Nature and Grace. X 
Pſalm Pn 
E holy Souls in God rejoice, 
Your Maker's Praiſe becomes your 
Voice ; | 
Great is your Theme, your Songs be new : 
Sing of his Name, his Words, his Ways, 
His Works of Nature and of Grace, 
How wiſe and holy, juſt and true! 
II. 
Juſtice and Truth he ever loves, 
And the whole Earth his Goodneſs proves, 
His Word the heavenly Arches ſpread : E 
How wide they ſhine from North to South! x 
1 
I 


And by the Spirit of his Mouth 
Were all the ſtarry Armies made. 
III. 
He gathers the wide-flowing Seas, 7 
Thoſe watry Treaſures know their Place, \ 
In the vaſt Storehouſe of the Deep : | - 
He ſpake, and gave all Nature Birth, 
And Fires, and Seas, and Heaven, and Earth, 
His everlaſting Orders keep. = 
IV. 
Let Mortals tremble and adore 
A God of ſuch reſiſtleſs Power, 
Nor dare indulge their feeble Rage: 
Vain are your Thoughts, and weak your 
Hands, 
But his eternal Counſel ſtands, 
And rules the World from Age to Age. 
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XXXII. The Perfeftions and Providence of 


GOD. Plalm XXXVI. 
I, 
16 H m the Heavens, eternal God, 
Thy Goodneſs in full Glory ſhines; 
Thy Truth ſhall break thro' every Cloud 


That veils and darkens thy Deſigns. 


IT. 
For ever firm thy Juſtice ſtands, 
As Mountains their Foundations keep ; 


Wiſe are the Wonders of thy Hands; 


Thy Judgments are a mighty Deep. 


III. 


Thy Providence is kind and large, 

Both Man and Beaſt thy Bounty ſhare; 
The whole Creation is thy Charge, 
But Saints are thy peculiar Care. 


IV. 


| My God, how excellent thy Grace, 


Whence all our Hope and Comforts ſpring ! 


The Sons of Adam in Diſtreſs 
Fly to the Shadow of thy Wings. 


V 


| From the Proviſions of thy Houſe 


We ſhall be fed with ſweet Repaſt ; 


| There Mercy like a River flows, 
And brings Salvation to our Taſte. 


VI. 
Life like a Fountain rich and free 
Springs from the Preſence of my Lord ; 
And in thy Light our Souls ſhall ſee 
The Glories promis'd in thy Word. 


XXXIII. 
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XXXIII. In a Time of Sickneſs. 
Pſalm XXXIX. 
I, | 
OD of my Life, look gently down, 
Behold the Pains I feel ; 
But I am dumb before thy Throne, 
Nor dare diſpute thy Will. 
II. 
Diſeaſes are thy Servants, Lord, 
They come at thy Command; 
Ill not attempt a murmuring Word. 
Againſt thy W Oy Hand. 
g II. 
Yet I may plead with humble Cries, 
Remove thy ſharp Rebukes ; 
My Strength conſumes, my Spirit dies, 
Thro' thy * Strokes. 
IV. | 
Cruſh'd, as a Moth, beneath thy Hand, 
We moulder to the Duſt; 
Our feeble Powers can ne'er withſtand, 
And all our Beauty's loſt. 
V. 
Pm but a Sojourner below, 
As all my Fathers were; 
May I be well prepar'd to go, 
When I thy Summons hear ! 
VI. 
But if my Life be ſpar'd a while, 
Before my laſt Remove, 
Thy Praiſe ſhall be my Buſineſs ſtill, 
And I'll declare thy Love. 


XXXIV. 


 .  . fr nd 


XXXIV. Chriſt our Sacrifice, Pſalm XL. 
I 


H E Wonders, Lord, thy Love has 
[ wrought 


Exceed our Praiſe, furmount our Thought; 


Should I attempt the long Detail, 
My Speech would * my Numbers fail. 
T 


No Blood of Beaſts on Altars ſpilt | 
Can cleanſe the Souls of Men from Guilt : 
But thou haſt ſet before our Eyes, 
An all-ſufficient Sacrifice, 
III. 

Lo! thine eternal Son appears, 
To thy Deſigns he bows his Ears, 
Aſſumes a Body well prepar'd, 
And well performs | Work ſo hard, 

V. 
Behold ! I come (the Saviour cries, 
With Love and Duty in his Eyes) 
come to bear the heavy Load 
Or Sins, and do . ao my God. 


ll magnify thy holy Law, 

And Rebels to Obedience draw, 

When on my Croſs I'm lifted high, 

Or to my Crown wor the Sky. 

The Spirit ſhall deſcend and ſhew 

What thou haſt done, and what I do: _ 
The wond'ring World ſhall learn thy Grace, 
Thy Wiſdom and thy Righteouſneſs. 


XXXV. 
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XXXV. The Glory of Chriſt, and Power of 
Y his Goſpel. Pſalm XLV. 
I 


| O W be my Heart inſpir'd to ſing 
j The Glories of my Saviour-King, 
N Jeſus the Lord; how heavenly fair 
His Form! how bright his Glories are ! 
II. 
O'er all the Sons of human Race 
He ſhines with a ſuperior Grace; 
if Love from his Lips divinely flows, 
(| And Bleſſings all his _ compole. 
[14 I ; 
4 Dreſs thee in Arms, moſt mighty Lord, 
= Gird on the Terror of thy Sword ; 
In Majeſty and Glory ride, 
With Truth and Meekneſs at thy Side. 
IV. 
Thine Anger, like a pointed Dart, 
Shall pierce the Foes of ſtubborn Heart ; 
Or Words of Mercy kind and ſweet 
Shall melt the Rebels at thy Feet. 
| V. : 
Thy Throne, O God, for ever ſtands, 
Grace 1s the Scepter in thy Hands : 
Thy Laws and Works are juſt and right, 
Juſtice and Grace are thy Delight. 
VI. 
God, thine own God, has richly ſhed 
His Oyl of Gladneſs on thy Head : 
And with his ſacred Spirit bleſt 
His firſt-born Son above the reſt. 


XXXVI. 


” of 
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XXXVI. The Safety and Triumph of the Church 
amidſt national * Pſalm XLVI. 


I 
ai » _ * —— 


OD is the Refi e of his Saints 1 
When Storms of ſharp Diſtreſs invade : | 

E'er we can offer our Complaints, N 
Behold him preſent with his Aid! | 
II. 

Let Mountains from their Seats be hurl'd 


| Down to the Deep, and buried there; 
Convulſions ſhake the ſolid World; | 
Our Faith ſhall never yield to Fear. i 


| Trembles, and dreads the ſwelling Tide, 


III. ö 
Loud may the troubled Ocean roar, q 
In ſacred Peace our Souls abide : 7 
While ev*ry Nation, ev'ry Shore 


IV. 
There is a Strea'n whoſe gentle Flow 
Supplies the City of our God; 
Lite, Love and Joy ſtill gliding thro', 


And wat'ring our divine Abode. 
"Tp 


| That ſacred Stream thine holy Word, 


That all our raging Fear controuls : 


N Sweet Peace thy Promiſes afford, 
And give new Strength to fainting Souls. 


VI. 
Zion enjoys her Monarch's Love, 
Secure againſt a threat'ning Hour; 
Nor can her firm Foundations move, 
Built on his Truth, and arm'd with Power. 


XXXVII. 
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XXXVII. CHRIST aſcending and reigning. 
Pſalm XLVII. 
| I. 
N O F OR a Shout of ſacred Joy, 
To God the Sovereign King : 
Let every Land their Tongues employ, 
And Hymns of Triumph ſing. 
II. 
5 Feſus our God aſcends on high, 
j His heavenly Guards around 
| Attend him riſing thro' the Sky 
il With Trumpet's joyful Sound. 
j III. 
N While Angels ſhout and praiſe their King, 
Let Mortals learn their Strains; _ 
Let all the Earth his Honours ſing, 
O'er all the Earth he reigns. 
IV. 
Rehearſe his Praiſe with Awe profound; 
| | Let Knowledge lead the Song : 
| Nor mock him with a ſolemn Sound 
| Upon a thoughtleſs Tongue. 
V. 
| In 1/rae! ſtood his antient Throne, 
{ He lov'd that choſen Race : | 
4 But now he calls the World his own, 
And Heathens taſte his Grace. 
VI. 
The Britiſh Iſlands are the Lord's, 
Here Abraham's God is known, 
While Powers and Princes, Shields and 
Swords 
Submit before his Throne, 


XXXVIII. 
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ng, XXXVIII. The mm Judgment. Pſalm L. 


5 


id 


HE Lord, the Judge before his Throne 
Bids the whole Earth draw nigh ; 


| The Nations near the riſing Sun, 


And near the Weſtern Sky. 
| II. 


| No more ſhall bold Blaſphemers ſay, 


Judgment will neer begin; 


No more abuſe his long Delay, 


To Impudence and Sin. 
III. 


g Thron'd on a Cloud our God ſhall come, 


Bright Flames prepare his Way, 


: Thunder and Darkneſs, Fire and Storm, 


Lead on the dreadful Day, 
| IV. 


Heaven from above his Call ſhall hear; 


Attending Angels come; 


And Earth and Hell ſhall know and fear 


His Juſtice and their Doom. 
V. 


But gather all my Saints, he cries, 


That made their Peace with God, 
By the Redeemer's Sacrifice, 
And ſeal'd it with his Blood, 
VI. 


Their Faith and Works brought forth td 


Light 
Shall make the World confeſs, 
My Sentence of Reward is right, 
And Heaven adore my Grace. 
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XXXIX. The repenting Supplicant. Pſalm LI. 
J. 


f Thou that hear'ſt when Sinners cry, ; 
Tho? all my Crimes before thee lie, 4 


Behold them not with angry Look, 
But blot their Memory from thy Book. 
II. 
Create my Nature pure within, 
And form my Soul averſe to Sin, 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy a * my Heart. 
II. 
cannot live without thy Light, 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy Sight; 
Thine holy Joys, my God, reſtore, 
And guard me that : fall no more. 
\ 
The J have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
His Help and Comfort ſtill afford: 
And let a Wretch come near thy Throne, 
To plead the Merits ky thy Son. 
A broken Heart, my God, my King, 
| Is all the Sacrifice J bring: 
! The God of Grace will ne'er deſpiſe, 
| A broken Heart for Sacrifice. 
1 Vs. 
[i My Soul lies humbled in the Duſt, 
Is And owns thy dreadful Sentence juſt : _ 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying Eye, 
And ſave the Soul condemn'd to die. ö 
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XL. GOD choſen as our ann. 
Pſalm LXIII. 

1. 
Reat God, indulge my humble Claim, 


The Glories that compoſe thy Name 
Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt. 
II. | 
Thou great and good, thou juſt and wiſe, 
Thou art my Father and my God; 
And I am thine by ſacred Ties, 
Thy Son, thy Servant, bought with Blood, 
III. 
With Heart and Eyes, and lifted Hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look; 
As Travellers in thirſty Lands, 
Pant tor the cooling Water-Brook. 
IN, 
With early Feet I love t'appear 
Among thy Saints, and leck thy Face; 
Ott have I ſeen thy Glories there, 
And felt the Power of Sovereign Grace. 
. 
My Life itſelf without thy Love 
No Taſte of Pleaſure could afford: 
Twould but a tireſome Burden prove, 
If I were banifh'd from the Lord. 
" 4h 
l' lift my Hands, Pll raiſe my Voice, 
While I have Breath to pray or praile, 2 
This Work ſhall make my Heart rejoice, 
And ſpend the Remnant of my Days. 


Thouart my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt; 
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XLI. Seeking God. Pſalm LXIII. 
I. 
Y God, permit my Tongue 
This Joy, to call thee mine ; 
And let my early Cries prevail 
To taſte thy Love divine. 
II. 
Within thy Churches, Lord, 
I long to find my Place ; 
Thy Power and Glory to behold, 
And feel thy quick'ning Grace. 
| III. 
For Life without thy Love 
No Reliſh can afford; 
No Joy can be compar'd with this, 
To ſerve and pleaſe the Lord. 
Us: 
To thee I'll lift my Hands, 
And praiſe thee while I live; 
Not the rich Dainties of a Feaſt 
Such Food or Pleaſure give. 
V. 
Since Thou haſt been my Help, 
To thee my Spirit flies; 
And on thy watchful Providence 
My chearful Hope relies. 
VI. 
The Shadow of thy Wings 
My Soul in Safety keeps: 
I follow where my Father leads, 
And he ſupports my Steps. 


XLII. 
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XLII. Divine Providence diſplayed in its ö 
Works. Pſalm LXV. i 
by | 
H E God of our Salvation hears _ 4 
The Groans of Zion mixt with Tears; 
Yet when he comes with kind Deſigns, | 
IThro' all the Way his Terror ſhines. 
Wo: 
He bids the noiſy Tempeſt ceaſe 
He calms the raging Crowds to Peace, 
When a tumultuous Nation raves, 
Wild as the Wind, and loud as Waves. 
III. 
Behold his Enſigns ſweep the Sky! 
New Comets blaze, and Lightnings fly: 
The Heathen Lands, with ſwift Surprize, 
From the bright IJorrors turn their Eyes. 
IV. 
Seaſons and Times obey his Voice, 
The Evening and the Morn rejoice 
To ſee the Earth made ſoft with Showers, 
Laden with Fruit and dreſt in Flowers. 
V. 
*Tis from his wat'ry Stores on high, 
He gives the thirſty Ground Supply; 
He walks upon the Clouds, and thence 
Doth his enriching 125 diſpenſe. 
The Deſart grows a fruitful Field, 
Abundant Food the Valleys yield; 
The Valleys ſhout with chearful Voice, 
And neighb'ring Hills repeat their Joys. 
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VII. 


Thy Works pronounce thy Power divine, 
O'er every Field thy Glories ſhine; 

Thro' every Month thy Gifts appear; 
Great God, thy Goodneſs crowns the Year, 


XLIII. Divine Bounty crowns the Year. 
Pſalm LXV. 
J. 
a IS by thy Strength the Mountains ſtand, 
God of eternal Power, 
The Sea grows calm at thy Command, 
And Tempeſts ceaſe to roar. 
IT. 
The Morning Light and Evening Shade 
Succeſſive Comforts bring; 
Thy plenteous Fruits make Harveſt glad, 
Thy Flowers TR Spring. 
III. 
Seaſons, and Times, and Moons, and Hours, 
Heaven, Earth, and Air are thine: 
When Clouds diſtil in fruitful Showers, 
The Author 1s divine. 
IV. 
Thoſe wand'ring Ciſterns in the Sky, 
Born by the Winds around, 
With wat'ry Treaſures well ſupply 
The. Furrows of the Ground, 
V. 
The thirſty Ridges drink their Fill, 
And Ranks of Corn appear : 
Thy Ways abound with Bleſſings ſtill, 
Tay Goodneſs crowns the Year, 
XLIV. 
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XLIV. Almighty Power condufts and guards 
the Righteous. Pſalm LX VI. 
Hos I. 
ING, all ye Nations, to the Lord, 


Sing with a joyful Noiſe; 
With Melody of. Sound record 
His Honours and your Joys. 


Say to the Power that ſhakes the Sky, 
Ho terrible art thou! 
“Sinners before thy Preſence fly, 
Or at thy Feet they bow.” 
III. 
Come, ſee the Wonders of our God, 
How glorious are his Ways! 
In Moſes' Hand he puts his Rod, 
And cleaves the frighted Seas, 
IV. 
He made the ebbing Channel dry, 
While ael pais'd the Flood: 
There did the Church begin their Joy 
And Triumph in their God. 
| V. 
He rules by his reſiſtleſs Might; 
Will Rebel Mortals dare 
Provoke th' Eternal to the Fight, 
Or tempt that dreadful War. 
VI. 
O bleſs our God, and never ceaſe 
Ye Saints, fulfil his Praiſe; 
He keeps our Life, maintains our Peace, 
And guides our doubtful Ways. 
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XLV. Prayer and Praiſe for Britain. 
Pſalm LXVII. 
I. 
HINE mighty God, on Britain ſhine 
With Beams of heavenly Grace 
Reveal thy Power thro” all our Coaſts, 
And ſhew thy ſmiling Face. 
II. 
Amidſt our Iſle, exalted high, 


Do thou our Glory ſtand; ; 
And like a Wall of Guardian Fire 
Surround the favourite Land. \ 


BI. -- T 
When ſhall thy Name, from Shore to Shore, 4 
Sound all the Earth abroad : 


And diſtant Nations know and love N f 
Their Saviour and their God! WS 
IV. = = 

Sing to the Lord, ye diſtant Lands, E 


Sing loud with folemn Voice: 
While Britiſh Tongues exalt his Praiſe, | 
And Britiſh Hearts rejoice. | 
V. 1 


He, the great Lord, the ſovereign Judg ge, F 
That fits enthron?d above, 2 
Wiſely commands the Worlds he made ; 
In Juſtice and in Love. 
VI. 
Earth ſhall obey her Maker's Will, 
And yield a full Increaſe: 
Our God will crown his choſen Iſle 
With Fruitfulneſs and Peace. 
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VII. 
God, the Redeemer, ſcatters round 
His choiceſt Favours here ; 
While the Creation's utmoſt Bound 
Shall fee, adore, and fear. 


XLVI. Praiſe for temporal Bleſſings, 
Pſalm 3 
E bleſs the Lord, the juſt, the good; 


[Food 
Who pours his Bleſſings from the Skies, 
And loads our Days with rich Supplies. 
II. 
He ſends the Sun his Circuit round, 
To chear the Fruits, to warm the Ground; 
He bids the Clouds with plenteous Rain 
Refreſh the thirſty Earth again. 
III. | 
Tis to his Care we owe our Breath, 
And all our near Eſcapes from Death : 
Safety and Health to God belong ; 
He heals the Weak, and guards the Strong? 
IV. | 
He makes the Saint and Sinner prove 
The common Bleſſings of his Love: 
But the wide Difference that remains, 
Is endleſs Joy or endleſs Pains. 
V. 
The Lord that bruis'd the Serpent's Head, 
On all the Serpent's Seed ſhall tread ; 
C5 The 


Who fills our Hearts with Joy and 
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The ſtubborn Sinner's Hope confound, 
And ſinite him with a laſting Wound. 
VI. | 
But his Right-hand his Saints ſhall raiſe 
From the deep Earth, or deeper Seas ; 
And bring them to his Courts above, 
There they ſhall taſte his ſpecial Love. 


XLVII. The Kingdom of Chriſt. 
Pſalm LXXII. 
I. 
REAT God, whoſe univerſal Sway 
The known and unknown Worlds 
obey, 
Now give the Kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his Power, exalt his Throne! 
II. | 
Thy Sceptre well becomes his Hands, 
All Heaven ſubmits. to his Commands; 
His Juſtice ſhall avenge the Poor, 
And Fride and Rage prevail no more, 


III. 
With Power he vindicates the Juſt, 
And treads th* Oppreſtor in the Duſt : 
His Worſhip and his Fear hall laſt, 
Till Hours, and Years, ana Time be paſt, 
„ 
As Rain on Meadows newly mown, 
So ſhail he fend his Influence dcn; 
His Grace on fainting Souls dit , 
Lake heavenly Dew on thirſty Hills. 
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The Heathen Lands that lie beneath 
The Shades of overſpreading Death, 

Revive at his firſt dawning Light, 

And Deſarts bloſſom 7 the Sight. 

| VI. | 

The Saints ſhall flouriſh in his Days, 

Dreſs'd in the Robes of Joy and Praiſe : 

Peace, like a River from his Throne, 

Shall flow to Nations yet unknown. 


XL VIII. The Pleaſure of public Worſhip. 
Pſalm LXXXIV. | 
I. 
OW pleaſant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of Hoſts, thy Dwellings are ! 
With long Deſire my Spirit faints, 
To meet the Aſſemblies of thy Saints. 3 
I 1 
My Fleſh would reſt in thine Abode, | i 
My panting Heart cries out for God: IT 
My God! my King! why ſhould I be, 1 
So far from all my Joys and Thee? | 
III. 
Bleſt are the Saints who ſit on high, 
Around thy Throne of Majeſty: 
Thy brighteſt Glories ſhine above; 
And all their Work is Praiſe and Love. 
1. 
Bleſt are the Souls that find a Place 
Within the Temple of thy Grace: 
There they behold thy gentler Rays, 
And ſeek thy Face, and learn thy Praiſe. 
C 6 V. 
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1 V. 
Bleit are the Men whoſ Hearts are ſet 
To find the Way to Zion's Gate; 
God is their Strength, and thro' the Road 
They lean upon their Helper God. 

5 

Chearful they walk with growing Strength, 
Till all ſhall meet in Heaven at length: 
Till all before thy Face appear, 
And join in nobler Worſhip there. 


XLIX. Preſence of God our ſupreme Felicity. 
Palm LXXXIV. 
I. 
REAT God, attend while Zion ſings 
The Joy that from thy Preſence 
[ ſprings : 
To ſpend one Day with thee on Earth, 
Exceeds a thouſand Days of Mirth. 
| II. 
Might I enjoy the meaneſt Place 
Within thy Houſe, O God of Grace; 
Not Tents of Eaſe, nor Thrones of Power, 
Should tempt my Feet to leave thy Door. 
III. 
God is our Sun, he makes our Day; 
God is our Shield, he guards our Way; 
From all th” Aſſaults of Hell and Sin, 
From Foes without and Foes within. 
IV. 
All needful Grace will God beſtow, 
And crown that Grace with Glory too: 


He 
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He gives us all Things, and with-holds, 
No real Good from upright Souls, 
V 


O God, our King, whoſe ſovereign ſway, 
The glorious Hoſts of Heaven obey 
And Devils at thy Preſence flee 

Bleſt is the Man that truſts in thee ! 


L. Delight in public Worſhip. Pſalm LXXXIV, 
| I, 


ORD of the Worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair, 

Ihe Dwellings of thy Love, 
The earthly Temples are. 

To thine Abode 

My Heart aſpires 

With warm Deſires 

To ſee my God. 

II. 

O happy Souls that pray, 
Where God appoints to hear; 
O happy Men that pay 
Their conſtant Service there; 

They praiſe thee ſtill; 

And happy they 

That love the Way 

To Zion's Hill. 

„ 

They go from Strength to Strength, 
Thro' this dark Vale of Tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in Heaven appears. 
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O glorious Seat ; 
When God our King, 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing Feet. 
IV. 
To ſpend one ſacred Day, 
Where God and Saints abide, 
Affords diviner Joy 
Than thouſand Days beſide : 
Where God reſorts, 
J love it more 
To keep the Door 
Than ſhine in Courts. 
V. 
The Lord his People loves; 
His Hand no Good with- holds, 
From choſe his Heart approves, 
From pure and pious Souls : 
Thrice happy he, 
O Godor Hoits, 
Whole Spirit truſts 
Alone in thee, ' 


LI. The Power and Majeſly of God. 
Pſalm LXXXIX. 
I. 
Ith Reverence let the Saints appear, 
And bow before the Lord; 
His high Commands with Reverence hear, 
And tremble at his Word. 
II. 
How terrible thy Glories be ! 
How bright thine Armies ſhine ! 


— 


Where 
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Where is the Power that vies with thee ? 
Or Truth compar'd with thine ? 
III. 
The Northern Pole, and Southern reſt 
On thy ſupporting Hand: 
Darkneſs and Day from Eaſt to Weſt 
Move round at thy Command. 
IV. 
Thy Words the raging Wind controul, 
And rule the boiſt'rous Deep; 
Thou mak'ſt the ſleeping Billows roll, 
The rolling Billows ſleep. 
V. 
Heaven, Earth, and Air, and Sea are thine, 
And the dark World of Hell; 
How did thine Arm in Vengeance ſhine 
When Egypt durſt rebel? 
VI. 
Juſtice and Judgment are thy Throne, 
Yet wond”rous is thy Grace: 
While Truth and Mercy join'd in one, 
Invite us near thy Face. 


LI. Life, Death, and the Reſurrefion, 
Pſalm LXXXIX. | 
J. 
HINK, mighty God, on feeble Man; 


How few his Hours! How ſhort his. 


Span | 
Short trom the Cradle to the Grave, 


Who can ſecure his vital Breath, 


Againſt the bold Arreſ of Death, 
With Skill to fly, or Power to ſave ? 5 


64 PSALM XC. 
II. 
Lord, ſhall it be for ever ſaid, 
The Race of Man was only made 
For Sickneſs, Sorrow, and the Duſt! 
Are not thy Servants Day by Day 
Sent to their Graves, and turn'd to Clay ? 
Lord, where's thy Kindneſs to the Juſt ? 
III. 
Haſt thou not promis'd to thy Son, 
And all his Seed an heavenly Crown? 
But Fleſh and Senſe indulge Deſpair; 
For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
That Faith can read his holy Word 
And find a was, — ans there, 
V. 
For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
Who gives his Saints a large Reward 
For all their Toil, Reproach, and Pain: 
Let all below, and all above, 
Join to proclaim thy wondrous Love, 
And each repeat their loud Amen. 


LIII. Man mortal, God eternal. Pſalm XC. 


* 

H R C' every Age, eternal God, 

Thou art our Reſt, our ſafe Abode: 
High was thy Throne, &er Heaven was 

made, 
Or Earth thy humble Footſtool laid. 
FR II. 
Long hadſt thou reign'd &er Time began, 
Or Duſt was faſhion'd into Man; 
: | And 
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And long thy Kingdom ſhall endure, 
When Earth and Tp ſhall be no more. 
I 
But Man, weak Man, is born to die; 
Made up of Guilt and Vanity : 
Thy dreadful Sentence, Lord, was juſt, 
Return, ye Sinners, to your Duſt. 
IV 


Neath, like an overflowing Stream, 

Sweeps us away; our Life's a Dream; 

An empty Tale; a Morning Flower, 

Cut down and wither'd in an Hour. 
V. 

Teach us, O Lord, how frail is Man, 

And kindly lengthen out our Span z 

Till a wiſe Care of Piety 

Fit us to die, and dwell with thee. 


LIV. Frailiy and Vanity of human Life. 
Pſalm XC, 
| I. 
ORD, if thine Eyes ſurvey our Faults, 
And Juſtice grow ſevere, 
Ihy dreadful Wrath exceeds our Thoughts, 
And burns beyond our Fear. 
II. 
Thine Anger turns our Frame to Duſt 
By one Offence to thee: 
Adam with all his Sons have loſt 
Their Immortality. 
III. 
Life, like a vain Amuſement flies, 
A Fable or a Song, 
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By ſwift Degrees our Nature dies, Lil 
Nor can our Joys be long. Pl. 
IV. 


Our Vitals, with laborious Strife, 
Bear up the heavy Load, 
And drag thoſe poor Remains of Life 
Along the tireſome Road. 
V. 
Almighty God, reveal thy Love, 
And 1 thy W rath alone, 
O let our ſweet Experience prove 
The Mercies of thy Throne! 
VI. 
Our Souls would learn the heavenly Art 
T' improve the Hours we have: 
That we may act the wiſer Part, 
And live beyond the Grave. 


LV. For the Lord's Day, Pſalm XClI. 
I. 
WEET is the Work, my God, my King, 
To praiſe thy Name, give Thanks and 
ling; 
To ſhew thy Love by Morning Light, 
And talk of all thy Truth at Night. 
IT. 
My Heart ſhall triumph in the Lord, 
yl bleſs his Works, and bleſs his Word : 
Thy Works of Grace how bright they ſhine! 
How deep thy Counſels ! how divine! 
III. 
Fools never raiſe their Thoughts ſo high; 
Like Brutes they live, like Brutes they i 
Like 


All I deſir'd or wiſh'd below; 
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Like Graſs they flouriſh, till thy Breath, 
Blaſt them in W Death. | 

Fo 4 | 
But I ſhall ſhare a glorious Part, 4 
When Grace hath well refin'd my Heart, " 
And freſh Supplies of Joy are ſhed 1 
Like holy Oil to chear my Head. 
| * | 


ia, my worſt Enemy before, 1 
Shall vex my Eyes and Ears no more; 1 
My inward Foes ſhall all be ſlain, 
Nor Satan break my Peace again. 

g VI. 

Then ſhall I ſee, and hear, and know 


And every Power find ſweet Employ, j!l 
In that eternal World of Joy. 0 


LI. The Rage of the Wicked vain againſt the 
& Counſels and Kingdom of God. Pſalm XCIII. 
1 


H E Lord, Jebovab, reigns, 
And royal State maintains, 
His Head with awful Glories crown'd; 
Array'd in Robes of Light, 
Begirt with Sovereign Might, 
And Rays of Majeſty around. 
* 7 
Upheld by thy Commands, 
The World ſecurely ſtands ; 
And Skies and Stars obey thy Word : 
Thy Throne was fixt on high 


Before 
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Before the ſtarry Sky; 
Eternal is thy Kingdom, Lord. 
III. 


| In vain the noiſy Crowd, oh 
| Like Billows fierce and loud, * 
Againſt thine Empire riſe and roar: 
In vain, with angry Spite, 
- The furious Nations fight, T 
And daſh like Waves againſt the Shore. | 
IV. | 


| Let Floods and Nations rage, 
And all their Powers engage, 
Let ſwelling Tides aſſault the Sky; 
The Terrors of thy Frown 
Shall beat their Madneſs down : 
Thy Throne for ever ſtands on high, 
Ya 
Thy Promiſes are true; 
Thy Grace is ever new; 
| There fixt, thy Church ſhall ne'er remove; 
Thy Saints with holy Fear, 
Shall in thy Courts appear, 
And ſing thine everlaſting Love. 


LVII. A ſolemn Call to Worſhip. Pſalm XCV, 
[ 


OME ſound his Praiſe abroad, 
And Hiymns of Glory ſing; 
ebovah is the Sovereign God, 

The univerſal King. 
II. 
He form'd the Deeps unknown, 
He gave the Seas their Bound; 


The 


Psatm XCVI. 69 "" 
The wat'ry Worlds are all his own, if | 
And all the ſolid Ground. } 
III. 1 
Come, worſhip at his Throne, 1 
Come, bow before the Lord: [ 
We are his Works and not our own, 1 
He form'd us by his Word. 
IV. 
To- day attend his Voice, 
Nor dare provoke his Rod; 
Come, like the People of his Choice, {1 
And own your gracious God, 1 


V. 1 
But if your Ears refuſe { 
The Language of his Grace, 1 
And Hearts grow hard like ſtubborn Jes, 1 
That unbelieving Race. 
VI. 


The Lord in Vengeance dreſt, 
Will lift his Hand and ſwear, 


You that deſpiſe my promis d Reſt 
Shall have no Portion there. 


LVIII. Cad of the Gentiles. Pſalm XCVI, 
I 


E T all the Earth their Voices raiſe 
To ſing the choiceſt Pſalm of Praiſe, 
To ſing and bleſs 7ebovab's Name: 
His Glory let the Heathens know, 
His Wonders to the Nations ſhew, 
And all his ſaving Works proclaim, 


II, 
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II. 

The FHeathens know thy Glory, Lord; 
The wond'ring Nations read thy Word, 

In Britain is Jebovab known: 
Our Worſhip ſhall no more be paid 
To Gods which mortal Hands have made; 

Cur Maker is our God alone. 

III. 

He fram'd the Globe, he built the Sky, 
He made the ſhining Worlds on high, 

And reigns compleat in Glory there : 
His Beams are Majeſty and Light; 
His Beauties how divinely bright ! 

His Temple how divinely fair! 

IV. 

Come the great Day, the glorious Hour, 
When Earth ſhall feel his ſaving Power, 

And barbarous Nations fear his Name; 
Then ſhall the Race of Man confeſs 
The Beauty of his Holineſs, N 

And in his Courts his Grace proclaim. 
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LIX. The Creator worſhip'd. Pſalm C. 
. 
ING to the Lord with joyful Voice, 
Let every Land his Name adore ; 
| The Britiſb Ifles ſhall ſend the Noiſe 
Acroſs the Ocean to the Shore. 
II. 
| Nations attend before his Throne 
With ſolemn Fear, with ſacred Joy, 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
{ He can create, and he deſtroy. 
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III. 

His ſovereign Power, without our Aid, 
Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men: 
And when like wand'ring Sheep we ſtray'd, 1 
He brought us to _ Fold again. ll 
We are his People, we his Care, 

Our Souls and all our mortal Frame 
What laſting Honours ſhall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, _ thy Name ? 


We'll croud thy Gates with thankful Songs, 

High as the Heavens our Voices raiſe , 

And Earth, with her ten thouſand Tongues, 

Shall fill thy Courts —_ ſounding Praiſe, 
VI. 

Wide as the World is thy Command, 

Vaſt as Eternity thy Love; 

Firm as a Rock thy Truth muſt ſtand, 

When rolling Years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


LX. Praiſe for temporal and ſpiritual Mercies. 
Pſalm CIII.. | 
I. 
() Bleſs the Lord, my Soul, 
Let all within me join, 
And aid my Tongue to bleſs his Name, 
Whoſe Favours are divine. 
II. 
O bleſs the Lord, my Soul, 
Nor let his Mercies lie 
Forgotten in Unthankfulneſs, 
And without Praiſes die. 


III. 


| 
| 
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III. 
'Tis he forgives thy Sins, 
Tis he relieves thy Pain, 
Tis he that heals thy Sickneſſes, 
And makes thee young again. 
IV. 

He crowns thy Life with Love 
When ranſom'd from the Grave: 
He that redeem'd my Soul from Hell 

Hath ſovereign Power to ſave. 
V. 
He fills the Poor with Good, 
He gives the Sufferers Reſt : 
The Lord hath Judgments for the Proud, 
And Juſtice for th* Oppreſt. 
VI. 
His wondrous Works and Ways 
He made by Moſes known; 
But ſent the World his Truth and — 
By his beloved Son. 


LXI. Abounding Compaſſion of G OD. 
Plalm ClIII. 
T 


Y Soul, repeat his Praiſe, 
Whoſe Mercies are ſo great; 
Whole Anger is ſo flow to riſe, 

So ready to abate, 

| Wh 

God will not always chide ; 

And when his Strokes are felt, 
His Strokes are fewer than our Crimes, 

And lighter than our Guilt, 


III. 


III. 
High as the Heavens are rais'd 
Above the Ground we tread, 
So far the Riches of his Grace 
Our higheſt Thoughts exceed. 
IV. 
His Power ſubdues our Sins, 
And his forgiving Love, 
Far as the Eaſt is from the Weſt, 
Doth all our Guilt remove. 
V. 
The Pity of the Lord, 
% To thoſe that fear his Name, 
d, ls ſuch as tender Parents feel; 
4 tHe knows our feeble Frame. 
| VI. 
He knows we are but Duſt, 
Scatter'd with every Breath; 
His Anger, like a riſing Wind, 
Can ſend us {wift to Death: 
8 VII. 
But thy Compaſſions, Lord, 
BE To endleſs Years chdvins ö 
And Childrens Children ever find 
Thy Words of Promiſe ſure. 
LXII. God the Covernor of the Univerſe, 
Pialm CIV. 
I. 


8 is the Lord, what Tongue can 


frame 

An equal Honour to his Name! 

The Heavens are for. his Curtains fpread, 
Th' unfathom'd Deep he makes his Bed. 
D II. 
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| 


Their Glory buried with their Duſt ; 
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Il. 
The World's Foundations by his Hand 
Are pois'd, and ſhall for ever ſtand; 
He binds the Ocean in his Chain, 
Leſt it ſhould "__ 1 Earth again. 
The ſwelling Billows know their Bound, 
And in their Channels walk their Round: 
Vet thence convey'd by ſecret Veins, 
They ſpring on Fan. and drench the Plains. 

V. 
God, from his cloudy Cyſtern, pours 
On the parch'd Earth enriching Showers; 
The Grove, the Garden, and the Field, 
A thouſand joyful Bleſſings yield. 

V 


Vaſt are thy Works, Almighty Lord, 

All Nature reſts upon thy Word: 

And the whole Race of Creatures ſtands 

Waiting their Portion from thy Hands. 
VI. 

While haughty Sinners die accurſt, 


I to my God, my heavenly King, 
Immortal Hallelujabs ſing. 


LXIII. Iſrael Jed to Canaan, Chriſtians 70 
Heaven. Pſalm CVII. 
J. 
IVE Thanks to God, he reigns above, 
Kind are his Thoughts, his Name is 
Love: 

His Mercy Ages paſt have known, 

And Ages long to come ſhall own. II, 


IS, 


4] 
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II. iq 
Let the Redeemed of the Lord 1 
The Wonders of his Grace record; 
Jrael, the Nation whom he choſe, 
And reſcu'd from 1 mighty Foes. ' 
I 14 
In their Diſtreſs to God they cry'd, 1 
God was their Saviour and their Guide: FI 
He led their March far wand'ring round, il 
'Twas the right Path * Canaan” s Ground. " 
I 
Thus when our firſt Releaſe we gain 
From Sin's hard Yoke, and Satan's Chain; 
We have this Deſart World to paſs, 
A dangerous and a tireſome Place. 
V. 
He feeds and cloaths us all the Way; 
He guides our Footſteps leſt we ſtray; 
He guards us with a powerful Hand, 
And brings us to the heavenly Land. 
VI. 
O let the Saints with Joy record 
The Truth and Goodneſs of the Lord!“ 
How great his Works! how kind his Ways ! 
Let every Tongue pronounce his Praiſe. 


LXIV. Nations bleſs and puniſhed. 
Pſalm CVII. 
J. 
HEN God, provok'd by daring 
| Crimes, 
Scourges the Madneſs of the Times, 
D 2 He 
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He turns their Fields to barren Sand, 
And dries the Rivers from the Land. 
II. 
His Word can raiſe the Springs again, 
And make the wither'd Mountains green : 
Send ſhow'ry Bleſſings from the Skies, 
And Harveſts in the Deſart riſe. 
III. 
Thus they are bleſt; but if they ſin, 
He lets the Heathen Nations in: 
A ſavage Crew invade their Lands, 
Their Princes die by barbarous Hands. 
TE: 
Their captive Sons, expos'd to Scorn 
Wander unpity'd and forlorn ; 
The Country lies unfenc'd, untill'd, 
And Deſolation ſpreads the Field. 
V. 
Yet if the humbled Nation mourns, 
gain his dreadful] Hand he turns: 
Again he makes the Cities thrive, 
And bids the dying Churches live. 
VI. 
How few with pious Care record 
Theſe wond'rous Dealings of the Lord? 
But wile Obſervers ſtill thall find, 
Ihe Lord is holy, juſt and kind. 


LXV. Chris Kingdom and Prieſthood. 
Pſalm (X. 
5 
ESUsS our Lord, aſcend thy Throne, 
And near thy Father fit ; 
n 


In Zion ſhall thy Power be known, 
And make thy Foes ſubmit. 
II. 
What Wonders ſhall thy Goſpel do 
Thy Converts ſhall ſurpaſs 
The numerous Drops of Morning Dew, 
And own thy ſovereign Grace. 
III. 
God hath pronounc'd a firm Decree, 
Nor changes what he ſwore; 
Eternal ſhall thy Prieſthood be, 
When Aaron's is no more. 
IV. 
Melchiſedeck, that wondrous Prieſt, 
That King of high Degree; 
That holy Man who Abraham bleſt, 
Was but a Type of thee. 
V. 
Jeſus our Prieſt for ever lives, 
To plead for us above: 
Jeſus our King for ever gives 
The Bleſſings of his Love. 
| VI. 
God ſhall exalt his glorious Head, 
And his high Throne maintain: 
Shall ſtrike the Powers and Princes dead 
Who dare oppoſe his Reign. 


LXVI. Wiſdom of Ged in his Works. 
Plalm CXI. 
| J. 
ONGS of immortal Praiſe belong 
Io my Almighty God; 
93 He 
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And Men in ev'ry Age have ſought 


He has my Heart, and he my Tongue, 
To ſpread his Name abroad. 
II. 
How great the Works his Hand has wrought! 
How glorious in our Sight! 


His Wonders with Delight. 
III. 
How moſt exact is Nature's Frame! 
How wiſe th* eterna] Mind ! 
His Counſels never change the Scheme 
That his firſt Thoughts deſign'd. 
IV. 
When he redeem'd his choſen Sons, 
He fixt his Covenant ſure : | 
The Orders which his Lips pronounce 
To endleſs Years endure. 
V. 
Nature, and Time, and Earth, and Skies 
Thy heavenly Skill proclaim : 
What ſhall we do to make us wiſe ? 
But learn to read thy Name, 
VI. 
To fear thy Power, to truſt thy Grace, 
Is our divineſt Skill : 
And he's the wiſeſt of our Race 
That beſt obeys thy Will. 


LXVII. The Bleſſings of the Pious and Chart- 
table, Pſalm CXII. 
I. 
Hrice happy Man who fears the Lord, 
Loves his Commands, and truſts his 
Word. Honour 


— 


When Times grow dark, and Tidings ſpread 


10 chear his Heart, and bleſs his Eyes. 


— 
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Honour and Peace his Days attend, q 
And Bleſlings to his — Hs deſcend. + | 
Compaſſion dwells upon his Mind, 
To Works of Mercy till inclin'd ; 
He lends the Poor ſome preſent Aid, | 
Or gives them not to be repaid. i 
III. | | 4 

? 


That fill his Neighbours round with Dread, 
His Heart is arm'd againſt the Fear, | 
For God with all his Pow'r is there. | 

IV. 4 
His Soul, well fix'd upon the Lord, | 
Draws heavenly Courage from his Word : i} 
Amidſt the Darkneſs Light ſhall riſe, 1 


V. 
He hath diſpers'd his Alms abroad, | 
His Works are ſtill before his God : — 
His Name on Earth ſhall long remain, | 
While envious Sinners fret in vain. 


LXVIII. The true God our Refuge. 
Pſalm CXV. 
I. 
OT to ourſelves, who are but Duſt, 
Not to ourſelves is Glory due; 
Eternal God, thou only juſt, 
Thou only gracious, wiſe, and true, 


Shine forth in all thy dreadful Name; | 
Why ſhould a Heather's haughty Tongue -_ 
| | D 4 Inſult 
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Inſult us, and to raiſe our Shame 
Say, Where's the Ged youve ſerv'd jo long! 
III. 
The God we ſerve maintains his Throne, 
Above the Clouds, beyond the Skies; 
Thro' all the Earth his Will is done, 
He knows our Groans, he hears our Cries. 
IV. 
But the vain Idols they adore 
Are ſenſeleſs Shapes of Stone and Wood, 
At beſt a Maſs of glittering Ore, 
A ſilver Saint, or golden God. 
V. 
O T/7ae!, make the Lord thy Hope, 
Thy Help, thy Refuge, and thy Reſt; 
The Lord ſhall build thy Ruins up, 
and bleſs the People and the Prizſt, 
VI. 
The Dead no more can ſpeak thy Praiſe, 
They dwell in Silence and the Grave! 
But we ſhall live to ſing thy Grace ; 
And tell the World thy Power to ſave. 


LXIX. Recovery from Sickneſs. Pſalm CX VT. 

Love the Lord; he heard my Cries, . 
And pitied every Groan : 

Long as I live, when Troubles riſe, 

Fil haſten to his Throne, 
Il. 

I love the Lord; he bow'd his Ear, 

And chas'd my Griets away: 
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O let my Heart no more deſpair, 
While I have * to pray | 
II 
My Fleſh declin'd, my Spirits fell, 
And I drew near the Dead; 
While inward Pangs, and Fears of Hell 
Perplex'd my * Head. 
| 
My God, I cry*d, thy Servant ſave, 
Thou ever good and juſt : 
Thy Power can reſcue x 5 the Grave, 
Thy Power is all my Trujll 
V. 


The Lord beheld me fore diſtreſt, 
And bid my Pains remove 
Return, my Soul, to God thy Reſt, 
For thou halt known his Love, 
VI. 
My God hath ſav'd my Soul from Death, 
And dry'd my falling Tears : 
Now to his Praiſe FI ſpend my Breath, 
Thro' all my following Years, 


LXX. For the Lord's Day. Pialm CXVIII. 
I, 
Is is the Day the Lord hath made, 
He cal Is the Hours his own; 
Let Heaven rejoice, let F.arth be glad, 
And Praiſe turround the Throne. 
II. 
To- day he roſe, and left the Dead, 
And Satan's Empire fell: 
D 3 To-day 
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To-day the Saints his Triumph ſpread, 
And all his Wonders tell. 
III. 
Hoſanna ! to th' anointed King, 
To David's holy Son! 
Help us, O Lord, deſcend and bring, 
Salvation from the Throne. 
IV. 
Bleſt be the Lord who comes to Men 
With Meſſages of Grace: 
Who comes in God his Father's Name, 
To ſave our ſinful Race. 
V. 
Heoſanna ! in the higheſt Strains 
The Church on Earth can raile : 
The higheſt Heavens, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler Praiſe. 


LXXI. Salvation by Chriſt. Pſalm CXVIII. 
I 


EE what a living Stone! 
The Builders did refuſe : 
But God has built his Church thereon, 
In Spite of envious Fews. 
* 
The Scribes and angry Prieſts 
Reject thine only Son; 


| Yet on this Rock ſhall Zion reſt, 


As the chief Corner-ſtone. 
III. 


The Work, O Lord, is thine, 


And wond'rous in our Eyes; 
| This 
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This Day declares it all divine, 
This Day did 7015 riſe. 
V 


This is the glorious Day 
That our Redeemer made; 
Let us rejoice, and ſing, and pray, 
Let all the Church be glad. 
V. 
Heoſannah to the King 
Of David's royal Blood! 
Bleſs him, ye Saints, he comes to bring; 
Salvation from your God. 
VI. 
We bleſs thy holy Word, 
Which all this Grace diſplays ; 
And offer on thine Altar, Lord, 
Our Sacrifice of Praiſe. 


LXXII. The Bleſſedneſs of the Righteous. 
Pſalm CXIX. 
I. 
LEST are the undefil'd in Heart 
| Whoſe Ways are right and clean; 
Who never from thy Law depart, 
But fly from ev'ry Sin. 
II. 
Bleſt are the Men that keep thy Word, 
And practiſe thy Commands; 
With their whole Heart they ſeek the Lord, 
And ſerve thee with their Hands. 
III. 
Great is their Peace who love thy Law; 
How firm their Souls abide! 
D 6 „M Nor 
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Nur can a bold Temptation dra, 
Their ſteady Feet aſide. 
IV. 
Then ſhall my Heart have folid Joy, 
And kcep my Face from Shame 
When all thy Statutes I obey, 
| And honour all thy Name. 
af : 
| But haughty Sinners God will hate, 
The Proud ſhall die accurſt: 
The Sons of Falihood and Deceit 
Are trodden to the Dutt. 
VI. 
Vile as the Droſs the Wicked are; 
And thoſe that leave thy Ways, 
Shall ſce Salvation from afar, 
Zut never taſte thy Grace. 
LXXIII. Avonching God as our Porticn. 
Pſalm CXIX. 
I 
HOU art my Portion, O my God, 
Soon as I know thy Way, 
My Heart makes Haſte © obey thy Word, 
And ſuffers no Delay. 
II. 
I chuſe the Path of heavenly Truth, 
And glory in my Choice: 
Not all the Riches of the Earth 
Could make me ſo rejoice. 
III. 
The Teſtimonies of thy Grace 
ſet before my Eyes: 
Thence I derive my daily Strength, 
And there my Comtort lies, IV, 
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IV. 
If once I wander from thy Path, 
think upon my Ways; 
Then turn my Feet to thy Commands, 
And truſt thy pardoning Glace. 
Now I am thine, for ever thine! 
O ſave thy Servant, Lord; 
Thou art my Shield, my Hiding-place, 
My Hope is in thy Word. 
VI. 
Thou haſt inclin'd this Heart of mine, 
Thy Statutes to fulfil ; 
And thus till mortal Lite ſhall end 
Would I pertorm thy Will. 


LXXIV. Perfection of Scripture. 
Pſalm CXIX. 
1. 
E T all the Heathen Writers join, 
To form one perfect Book; 
Great God, if once compar'd with thine, 
How mean their Writings look | 
II. 
Not the moſt perfect Rules they gave 


Could ſhew cne Sin forgivn 


Nor lead a Step beyond the Grave, 


But thine conduct to Heaven. 
III. 
I've feen an End of what we call 
Perfection here below: 
How ſhort the Powers of Nature fall, 
And can no tarther go. 


IV, 
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IV. 
1 Yet Man would fain be juſt with God, 
N By Works their Hands have wrought, 
But thy Commands, exceeding broad, 
5 Extend to every Thought. 
V. 

, In vain we boaſt Perfection here, . 
* While Sin defiles our Frame; 1 

þ And ſink our Virtues down fo far, 6 
They ſcarce deſerve the Name. 5 


VI. 
Our Faith, and Love, and ev'ry Grace, 
Fall far below thy Word: 
But perfect Truth and Righteouſneſs 
0 Dwell only with the Lord. 


LXXV. Defire of ſpiritual Inſtruction. 
| Pſalm CXIX. 
* . 
* H Y Mercies fill the Earth, O Lord, 
„ How good thy Works appear 
& Open my Eyes to read thy Word, 
| And ſee thy Wonders there. 
I II. 
My Heart was faſhion'd by thy Hand, 
My Service is thy Due: 
O make thy Servant underſtand 
The Duties he muſt do. 
III. 
Since I'm a Stranger here below, 
Let not thy Path be hid: 
But mark the Road my Feet ſhould go, 
And be my conſtant Guide. 15 
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IV. 0 
If God to me his Statutes ſhew, 
And heavenly Truth impart, 
His Work for ever Pll A 
His Law ſhall rule my Heart. 
V. 
This was my Comfort when I bore 
Variety of Grief : 
t made me learn thy Word the more, 
And fly to that Kelief, 
VI. 
When I have learn'd my Father's Will, 
Pl] teach the World his Ways: 
My thankful Lips, infpir'd with Zeal, 
Shall loud pronounce his Praiſe. 


LXXVI. San#fified 13 Pſalm CXIX. 


ATHER, 1 bleſs thy gentle Hand ; 
How kind was thy chaſtiſing Rod 
That forc'd my Conſcience to a Stand, 
And brought my wand'ring Soul to God! 
II. 
Fooliſh and vain I went aſtray, 
E'er I had felt thy Scourges, Lord ; 
left my Guide, and loſt my Way; 
But now I love and keep thy Word. 
III. 
Tis good for me to wear the Yoke, 
For Pride is apt to riſe and ſwell: 
"Tis good to bear my Father's Stroke, 


That I might learn his Statutes well, 10 
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IV. 
; The Law that iſſues from thy Mouth 
iy Shall raiſe my cheartul Paſſions more, 
| Than all the Treaſures of the $2uth, 

| Or Weſtern Hills of golden Ore. 
| V 


Thy Hands have made my mortal Frame, 
j Thy Spirit form'd my Soul within; 
f Teach me to know thy wond'rous Name, 
i And guide me ſafe from Death and Sin. 
| | VI. 
| Then all that love and fear the Lord 
At my Salvation ſhall rejoice; 
" For I have hoped in thy Word, 
And made thy Grace my only Choice. 


9 LXXVII. Ged our ah an Pſalm CXXI. 


| PWARDI li mine Eyes, 
| From God is all my Aid: 
I be God that built the Skies, 
| And Earth and Nature made : 
| God 1s the Tower 
To which I fly: 
His Grace is nigh, 
In every Hour. 
II. 
My Feet ſhall never ſlide, 
And fall in fatal Snares; 
Since God my Guard ind Guide 
Defends me from my Fears; 
Thoſe wakeful Eyes 
That never ſleep, 


Shall 
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Shall 1/reel keep 
When Dangers riſe. 
III. 
No burning Heats by Day, 
Nor Blafts of Evening Air, 
Shall take my Health away, 
it God be with me there: 
Thou art my Sun, 
And thou my Shade 
To guard my Head 
By Night or Noon. 
IV. 
Haſt thou not giv'n thy Word 
Jo ſave my Scul from Death? 
And I can truſt my Lord 
To keep my mortal Breath: 
i i go and come, 
8 Nor fear to die, 


Cs Sari fs ea Pa i or Er OS 


; , 
5 Till from on high | 
: Thou call me Home, | 
\ LXXVIII. Pardoning Grace, Plalm CXXX. 
; I, 

ROM deep Diſtreſs and trouble. | 


Thoughts, 

10 thee, my Ged, I rais'd my Cries 3 
it thou ſeverely mark our Fauits, | 
No Fleſh can ftand before thine Eyes. f 
II. = 
But thou haſt built thy Throne of Grace, | 
tree to diſpenſe thy Pardons there, | | 
That Sinners may approach thy Face, | 
And hope, and love, as well as fear, E | | 
| [ | 
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ka III 
f ; 
1 As the benighted Pilgrims wait, 
+ And long and wiſh for breaking Day; 


#1 So waits my Soul before thy Gate 

I When will my God his Face diſplay ! 

| 5 IV. 

My Truſt is fix*d upon thy Word, 

Nor ſhall I truſt thy Word in vain : 

Let mourning Souls addreſs the Lord, 

And find Relief from all their Pain. 
. 

Great is his Love and large his Grace, 

Thro' the Redemption of his Son, 

He turns our Feet from ſinful Ways, 

And pardons what our Hands have done. 


LXXIX. Chriſt dwelling and reigning in his 
Cburch. Pſalm CXXXII. 
I. 
HERE ſhall we go to ſeek and find 
An Habitation for our God; 
A Dwelling for th* eternal Mind, 
Amongſt the Sons of Fleſh and Blood! 
II. 
The God of Jacob choſe the Hill 
Of Zion for his antient Reſt: 
And Zion is his Dwelling ſtill, 
His Church is with ee bleſt. 
III. 
Here will I fix my gracious Throne, 
And reign for ever, faith the Lord; 
Here ſhall my Power and Love be known, 
And Bleſſings ſhall attend my Word. _ 
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IV. 
Here will I meet the Hungry Poor, 
And fill their Souls with living Bread ; 
Sinners that wait before my Door, 
With ſweet Proviſion ſhall be fed. 

V. 
The Saints, unable to contain, 
Their inward Joy, ſhall ſhout and ſing; 
The Son of David here ſhall reign, 
And Zion triumph in her King. 

VI. 
Jeſus ſhall ſee a numerous Seed 
Born here t' uphold his glorious Name; 
His Crown ſhall flouriſh on his Head, 
While all his Foes are cloath'd with Shame. 


LXXX. The Church God's Houſe and Care. 
| Pſalm ah 
RAISE. ye the Lord, exalt his Name, 
While in his holy Courts ye wait; 
Ye Saints that to his Houſe belong, 
Or ſtand attending at his Gate. 

II. 
Praiſe ye the Lord, the Lord is good; 
To praiſe his Name is ſweet Employ; 
ljrael he choſe of old, and till 
His Church is his peculiar Joy. 

III. 
The Lord himſelf will judge his Saints, 
He treats his Servants as his Friends ; 
And when he hears their fore Complaints, 
Repents the Sorrows that he ſends. 


IV 
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IV. 
Thro' ev'ry Age the Lord declares 
His Name, and breaks th* Oppreſſor's Rod; 
He gives his ſuffering Servants Reſt, 
And will be known ' Almighty God. 

V. 

Bleſs ye the Lord who taſte his Love, 
People and Prieſts exalt his Name; 
Amongſt his Saints he ever dwells , 


His Church is his Jerusalem. 
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LXXXI. God alone to be praiſed. 
Pialm CXXXV. 
1 

WAKE ye Saints, to praiſe your King, 
Your ſweeteſt Paſſions raiſe; 

Jour pious Pleaſure, while you ſing, 
Increaſing with * 

Great is the Lord, and Works unknown 
Are his Divine Employ; 

But ſtill his Saints are near his Throne, 
His Treaſure and his Joy. 

III. 

Heaven, Earth, and Sea, confeſs his Hand; 
He bids the Vapours riſe; 

Lightning and Storms at his Command 
Sweep thro' the ſounding Skies. 

IV. 

All Power that Gods or Kings have claim'd 
Is found with him alone: 

But Heathen Gods ſhould ne'er be nam d 
Where our Jehovab's known. 


V. 
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V. 
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Which of the Stocks and Stones they truſt, 


Can give them Show'rs of Rain? 
In vain they werſhip glittering Duſt, 
And pray to _— vain. 
O Britain know thy living God, 
Serve him with Faith and Fear: 
He makes thy Churches his Abode, 
And claims thine Honours there. 


LXXXII. The never ceaſing Kindneſs of Heaven 


adored, Pſalm CXXXVI. 
, 4s 
I V E Thanks to God moſt high, 
The univerſal Lord ; 
The : Sovereign King of Kings; ; 
And be his Grace ador'd : 
His Power and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe. 
Be CEP 
How mighty is his Hand! 
VWhat Wonders hath he done! 
He form'd the Earth and Seas, 
And ſpread the Heavens alone: 
Thy Mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure 
And ever ſure 


Abides thy Word. 


III. 


— — — — 
—— 
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III. 
His Wiſdom fram'd the Sun 
To crown the Day with Light: 
The Moon and twinkling Stars 
To chear the darkſome Night. 
His Power and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe. 
IV. 
He ſaw the Nations lie 
All periſhing in Sin, 
And pity'd the ſad State 
The ruin'd World was in: 
Thy Mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy Word. 
V. 
He ſent his only Son 
To ſave us from our Woe; 
From Satan, Sin, and Death, 
And every hurtful Foe: 
His Power and Grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his Name 
Have endleſs Praiſe. 
| VI. 
Give Thanks aloud to God, 
To God the heavenly King ; 
And let the ſpacious Earth 
His Works and Glories ſing, 


Thy 
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Thy Mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure ; 
And ever ſure 


Abides thy Word. 


LXXXIII. Reftoring and preſerving Grace. 
Pſalm — 
IT H all my Powers of Heart and 
Tongue, 
I'll praiſe my Maker in my Song: 
Angels ſhall hear the Notes I raiſe, 
Approve the Song, 72 join the Praiſe. 
Angels that make thy Church their Care 
Shall witneſs my Devotion there: 
While holy Zeal directs my Eyes, 
To thy fair Temple in the Skies. 
III. 2 
PII ſing thy Truth and Mercy, Lord. 
PII ſing the Wonders of thy Word; 
Not all thy Works and Names below 
So much thy Power and Glory ſhew. 
IV. 
The God of Heaven maintains his State, 
Frowns on the Proud, and ſcorns the Great ; 
But from his Throne deſcends to ſee 
The Sons of humble Poverty. 
V. 
Amidſt a thouſand Snares I ſtand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy Hand; 
Thy Words my fainting Soul revive, 
And keep my dying Faith alive. 2 
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VI. 
Grace will compleat what Grace begins, 
To ſave from Sorrows or from Sins : 
The Work that Wiſdom undertakes, 
Eternal Mercy ne'er forſakes. 


LXXXIV. The ever-preſent, all ſeeing God. 
Pſalm CXXXIX. 
= 
ORD, thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen me 
thro? ; 
Thine Eye commands with piercing View 
My riſing and my reſting Hours, 
My Heart and Fleſh with all their Powers. 
IT. 
Within thy circling Arms I ſtand ; 
On every Side I find thine Hand : 
Awake, aſleep, at Home, abroad, 
I am ſurrounded {till with God. 
III. 
Could I fo falſe, ſo faithleſs prove, 
To quit thy Service and thy Love; 
Where, Lord, could 1 thy Pr eſence ſhun, 
Or from thy dreadful Glory run ? 
IV. 
If up to Heaven I take my Flight, 
*Tis there thou dwelPſt enthron'd in I ight: 
Or dive to Hell, there Vengeance reigns, 
And Satan groans beneath thy Chains, 
V. 
Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy Sight 
Beneath the ſpreading Veil of Night, 
One 
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One Glance of thine, one piercing Ray, 
Would kindle * into Day. 

O may theſe Thoughts poſſeſs my Breaſt, 
Where e'er I rove, where e'er I reſt ! 

Nor let my weaker Paſſions dare 

Conſent to Sin, for God is there. 


LXXXV. Viſdem of God in the human Frame, 
Pſalm tn | 
HEN I with pleaſing Wonder ſtand, 
And all my Frame ſurvey, 
Lord, *tis thy Work, I own thine Hand 
That built my humble Clay. 
II. 


q Thy Hand my Heart and Reins poſſeſt, 


Where unborn Nature grew ; 
Thy Wiſdom all my Features trac'd 
And all my Members drew. 
| III. 
Thine Eye with niceſt Care ſurvey'd 
The Growth of every Part, 
Till the whole Scheme thy Thoughts had laid 
Was copy'd by AY Art. 
V. 
Heaven, Earth, and Sea, and Fire, and 
Wind, 
Shew me thy wond'rous Skill; 
But I review myſelf, and find 
Diviner Wonders till, 


E 
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| V, 
Thy awful Glories round me ſhine 
My Fleſh proclaims thy Praiſe , 
Lord, to thy Works of Nature join 


Thy Miracles of Grace. 


LXXXVI. The Greatneſs of GOD. 
Pſalm CXLV. 
5 J. 
Y God, my King, thy various Praiſe 


hy Grace employ my humble Tongue 
Till Death and Glory raiſe the Song. 
II. 
The Wings of every Hour ſhall bear 
Some thankful Tribute to thine Ear: 
And ev'ry ſetting Sun ſhall ſee 
New Works of Duty done for thee, 
III. 
Thy Truth and Juſtice Pl proclaim, 
Thy Bounty flows, an endleſs Stream; 
Thy Mercy ſwitt ; thine Anger flow, 
But dreadtul to the ſtubborn Foe. 
IV. 
Thy Works with ſovereign Glory ſhine, 
And ſpeak thy Majeſty divine ; 
Let Britain round her Shores proclaim 
The Sound and Honour of thy Name. 
V. 
Let diſtant Times and Nations raiſe 
The long Succeſſion of thy Praile ; 
And unborn Ages make my Song 


The Joy and Labour of their Tongue. 


Shall fill the Remnant of my Days; 


VI. 


5 
* 
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VI. 

But who can ſpeak thy wond'rous Deeds? 
Thy Greatneſs all our Thoughts exceeds : 
Vaſt and unſearchable thy Ways, 

Vaſt and immortal be thy Praiſe. 
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LXXXVII. GOD bearing Prayers. 9 b 
Pſalm CXLYV. 1 
J 


E T every Tongue thy Goodneſs ſpeak, 
Thou ſovereign Lord of all: 
Thy ſtrength'ning Hands uphold the Weak, 
And raiſe the Poor that fall. 
II. 
When Sorrow bows the Spirit down, 
Or Virtue lies diſtreſt 
Beneath ſome proud Oppreſlor's Frown, 17 
Thou giv'ſt the Mourners Reſt. 1 
III. 5 
The Lord ſupports our tott'ring Days, | [ 
And guides our giddy Youth : 
= iloly and juſt are all his Ways, 
5 And all his Words are Truth. 
g IV. 
e knows the Pains his Servants feel, 
He hears his Children cry, 
And their beſt Wiſhes to fulfil 
His Grace is ever nigh. 
V. 
His Mercy never ſhall remove 
From Men of Heart ſincere ; 
He faves the Souls whoſe humble Love 
Is join'd with boly Fear, 


E 2 VI. 
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VI. 
My Lips ſhall dwell upon his Praiſe, 
And ſpread his Fame abroad : 
Let all the Sons of Adam raiſe 
The Honours of their God. 


LXXX VIII. God praiſed for his Goodneſs and 
Truth, Pſalm CXLVI. | 
| BE 
ILL praiſe my Maker with my Breath, 
And when my Voice is loſt in Death, 

Praite ſhall employ my nobler Powers ; 
My Days of Praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While Life, and Thought, and Being laſt, 

Or Immortality endures. 

II. 
Why ſhould I make a Man my Truſt? 
Princes mult die, and turn to Duſt; 

Vain is the Help of Fleſh and Blood : 
Their Breath departs, their Pomp and Power 
And Thoughts all vaniſh in an Hour, 

Nor can they make their Promiſe good. 
HI. | 

Happy the Man whoſe Hopes rely 

On J/rae's God; he made the Sky, 

And Earth and Seas, with all their Train : 
His Truth for ever ſtands ſecure ; 

He faves th* Oppreſt, he feeds the Poor, 

And none ſhall find his Promile vain. 

IV. 
The Lord hath Eyes to give the Blind; 
The Lord ſupports the ſinking Mind; 
He ſends the labouring Conſcience hs ; 
e 
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He helps the Stranger in Diſtreſs, 
The Widow and the Fatherleſs, 


6 And grants the Priſoner ſweet Releaſe, 
| He loves his Saints; he knows them well, 
: But turns the Wicked down to Hell; 


Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns : 
Let every Tongue, let every Age 
In this exalted Work engage, 

Praiſe him in everlaſting Strains. 


LXXXIX. A Song of Praiſe for Great- 1 
Britain. Pfalm CXI VII. | 
. I 


Britain, praiſe thy mighty God, * 
And make his Honours known abroad; [3 | 
He bid the Ocean round thee flow : 1 
Not Walls of Braſs could guard thee ſo. . 


ll. # 
Thy Children are ſecure and bleſt; _ 
Thy Shores have Peace, thy Cities Reſt , 
He feeds thy Sons with fineſt Wheat, 
And adds his Bleſſing to their Meat. 
III. 
Thy changing Seaſons he ordains, 
Thine early and thy later Rains; 
His Flakes of Snow like Wool he ſends, 
And thus the ſpringing Corn defends. 

IV. 
With hoary Froſt he ſtrows the Ground; 
His Hail deſcends with clattering Sound : 
Where is the Man ſo vainly bold, 
That dares defy his dreadful Cold? 

E 3 V. 
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V. 
He bids the Southern Breezes blow; 
The Ice diſſolves, the Waters flow; 
But he hath nobler Works and Ways 
To call the Britons to his Praiſe. 

VI. 
To all the Iſte his Laws are ſhewn; 
His Goſpel thro' the Nation known; 
He hath not thus reveal'd his Word 
To every Land- Praiſe ye the Lord. 


XC. Praiſe to God from all Creatures. 
Pſalm CXLVIII. | 
* 
E Tribes of Adam join 
With Heaven, and Earth, and IN 
And offer Notes divine 
To your Creator's Praiſe : 
Ye holy Throng 
Of Angels bright, 
In Worlds of Light 
Begin the Song. 
II. 
Thou Sun with dazzling Rays, 
And Moon that rules the Night, 
Shine to your Maker's Praiſe 
With Stars of twinkling Light : 
His Power declare 
Ye Floods on high 
And Clouds that fly 
In empty Air. 


III. 
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III. 

The ſhining Worlds above 

In glorious Order ſtand, 

Or in ſwift Courſes move 

By his ſupreme Command. 
He ipake the Word, 
And all their Frame 
From nothing came 
To praiſe the Lord, 

IV. 

He mov'd their mighty Wheels 

In unknown Ages paſt, 

And each his Word fulfils 

While Time and Nature laſt. 
In different Ways 
His Works proclaim 
His wondrous Name, 
And ſpeak his Praiſe. 

* 

Let all the Nations fear 

The God that rules above; 

He brings his People near, 

And makes them taſte his Love. 
While Earth and Sky 
Attempt his Praiſe, 
His Saints ſhall raiſe 
His Honours high. 


XCI. For the Fifth of November. 
Pſalm LXXV. 
I. 
O thee, moſt holy, and moſt high, 
To thee we bring our thankful Praiſe; 
E 4 Thy 
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Thy Works declare thy Name is nigh, 
Thy Works of W _ and of Grace. 
I. 
Britain was doom'd to be a Slave; 
Her Fame diſſolv'd, her Fears were great, 
When God a new Supporter gave, 
To bear the Pillars - the State. 
II. 
He from thy Hand receiv'd his Crown, 
And ſware to rule by wholſome Laws; 
His Feet ſhall tread the Oppreſſor down, 
His Arm defend the righteous Caule. 
IV. 
Let haughty Sinners ſink their Pride, 
Nor lift ſo high their ſcornful Head ; 
But lay their fooliſh Thoughts aſide, 
And own the King that God hath made. 
V. 
Such Honours never come by Chance, 
Nor do the Winds Promotion blow : 
*Tis God, the Judge, doth one advance, 
*Tis God that lays another low. 
VI. 
Now ſhall the Lord exalt the Juſt; 
And while he tramples on the Proud, 
And lays their Glory in the Duſt, 
My Lips ſhall ſing his Praiſe aloud. 


XCII. On the Fifth of November, 
Pſalm CXXIV. 
I. 
AD not the Lord, may IJſrael ſay, 
Had not the Lord maintain'd our Side. 
: | N When 
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When Men to make our Lives a Prey, 

Roſe like the Swelling of the Tide. 
7. 

The ſwelling Tide had ſtopt our Breath, 

So fiercely did the Waters roll, 

We had been ſwallow'd deep in Death: 
Proud Waters had o'erwhelm'd our Soul. 
III. 

We leap for Joy, we ſhout and fing, 
Who juſt eſcap'd the fatal Stroke; 

So flies the Bird with chearful Wing, 
When once the Fowler's Snare is broke, 
IV. 

For ever bleſſed be the Lord. 

Who broke the Fowler's curſed Snare : 

Who ſav'd us from the murd'ring Sword, 

And made our threat'ned Lives his Care, 
V. 

Our Help is in Jebovalrs Name, 


Who form'd the Earth, and built the Skies x 


He that upholds that wondrous Frame 
Guards his own Church with watchful Eyes, 


XCIII. Chrif's Obedience and Death. 
32 Pfalm LXIX. 
J. 


ATHER, 1 fing thy wondrous Grace, 


I bleſs my Saviour's Name, 
He bought Salvation for the Poor, 
And bore the W s Shame. 
I 
His deep Diſtreſs has rais'd us high. 
His Duty and his Zeal: 
E 5 


Fulfld | 
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Fulfill'd the Law which Mortals broke, 


And finiſh'd all thy Will. 
III. 
His dying Groans, his living Songs. 
Shall better pleaſe my God, 


Than Harp or Trumpet's ſolemn Sound, 


Than Goats or Bullocks Blood. 
IV. 
This ſhall his humble Followers ſee, 
And ſet their Hearts at Reſt , 
They by his Death draw near to thee, 
And live for ever bleſt. 
V. 
Let Heaven, and all that dwell on high, 
To God their Voices raiſe; 
While Lands and Seas aſſiſt the Sky, 
And join t' advance the Praiſe. 
VI. 
Zin is thine, moſt holy God, 
Thy Son ſha!l bleſs her Gates; 
And Glory purchas'd by his Blood, 
For thy own T/raet waits. 


XCIV. GOD's Sovereign Dominion. 
I. 

Lmighty God! thy powerful Word 
From nothing all Things brought; 


Earth, Seas, and Skies, by thee their Lord, 


With Skill divine were wrought, 
II. 
By thee preſerv'd, the whole remains 
A Proof of Power divine; 


And 
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And all that this great All contains 
By ſovereign * thine. 
Thou over all art Lord ſupreme, 
All elſe from thee derive : 
No Being can diſpute this Claim, 
Or independent live, 
IV. 
To thee, our Lord, we therefore bow, 
To thee our all. reſign ; 
Entire to thee ourſelves we vow, 
For we are wholly thine. 
V. 
To thee, and thee alone we'll live, 
From other Lords withdrawn : 
No more to Idols Homage give, 
Nor think ourſelves our own. 
VI. 
Accept what now, without Reſerve, 
We to thy Will reſign: 
And let thy mighty Grace preſerve, 
And perfect what is thine. 


XCV. Frail Life. 
: J. 

ORD, what a feeble Frame is ours! 
| How vain a Thing is Man! 
tow frail are all his boaſted Powers! 
And ſhort, at beſt, his Span! 

I 
Swift as the feather'd Arrow flies,. 
And cuts the yielding Air; 
E 6 
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Or as a kindling Meteor dies, 
F'er it can well appear. 
HI. 
So pals our fleeting Years away, 
And Time runs on its Race: 
In vain we aſk a Moment's Stay, 
Nor will it ſlack 7 Pace. 
V. 
But, Lord, what mighty Things depend 


On our precarious Breath | 


And ſoon this dying Lite will end 


In endleſs Lite or Death. 
| V. 
Oh! make us truly wiſe to learn 
How very frail we are ; 
That we may mind our grand Concern, 
And for our Change prepare. 
VI. 
May think of Death, and learn to die 
To all inferior Things ; 
Whilſt our glad Souls ſtill ſoaring fly 
Tow'rds Life's eternal Springs. 
VII. 
Then may we bid our Years roll on, 
And Time make Haſte away : 
The ſooner will our Souls be gone 
To endleſs Life and Day. 


ä * PPP 


XCVI. Divine Providence; and the Homage 
| it demands. 
I, 
REAT Lord of Earth, and Seas, and 
Skies, | 
41hy Wealth the needy World ſupplies ; 
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On thee alone the whole depends, 
Thy Care to ev'ry "op extends, 
To thee perpetual Thanks we owe, 
For all our Comforts here below : 
Our daily Bread thy Bounty gives, 
Our ſtarving Souls 5 Grace relieves. 
III. 
To thee we now glad Homage bring, 
In grateful Hymns thy Praiſes ſing, 
Direct to thee our joyful Eyes, 
And humbly look - freſh Supplies. 
V. 
On thee we'll evermore depend, 
The rich, the ſure, the faithful Friend: 
Thy Wiſdom ſhall our Portion chuſe, 
Nor will we once thy Choice refuſe. 
15 Ta 
And ſhould thy Meaſures ſeem ſevere, 
Thy juſt Rebukes we'll calmly bear ; 
Without Complaint to thee ſubmit, 
Th' unerring Judge of what is fit. 
VI 


Smile on us, Lord, we'll ſing thy Praiſe : 
Correct, yet we'll commend thy Ways; 
We'll our own Thoughts and Wills reſign 
And {till approve each Choice divine. 


XCVII. 4 Prayer for brotherly Love. 


G OD, my 8 and my King, 
Of all J have or hope the Spring; 
| Send 


110 HY MN XCVIIL 


Send down thy Spirit from above, 

And warm my Heart with holy Love. 
II. 

May I from ev*ry Act abſtain 

That hurts or gives my Neighbour Pain; 

And ev'ry ſecret Wiſh ſuppreſs, 

That would * Happineſs. 

Still may ] feel my Heart inclin'd, 

Fo act the Friend to all Mankind: 

Still wiſh them Safety, Health, and Eaſe, 

Wealth, Fame, _ Life, and Peace. 
IV. 

Still let my Bowels melt and flow, 

When I behold a Wretch in Woe; 

And in his Sorrows bear a Part, 

With ev*ry one of heavy Heart. 


And ſhould my Neighbour ſpiteful prove, 
Still let me vanquiſh Spite with Love, 
Slow to reſent though he ſhould grieve, 
But apt and ready to forgive. 

VI. j 
Let Love in all my Conduct ſhine, N 
An Image faint, tho' fair of thine : 
Thus may I Chriſt's Diſciple prove, 
Who came to manifeſt thy Love. 


Cen one eres. 


XCVIII. 4 Thought of Sickneſs and Death. 
] 


Y Soul, the Minutes hafte away ; 
Apace comes on th' important Day, 
1 When 
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When in the icy Arms of Death, 
I muſt give up my * Breath. 
Look forward to the awful Scene, 
How wilt thou be affected then? 
When from on high ſome ſharp Diſeaſe 
Reſiſtleſs ſhall theſe Vitals ſeize. 
III. 
When worldly Glories fade away, 
Faſt as I feel my Life decay : 
Still dwindling till they diſappear, 
Like Vapours loſt in * Air. 
1 
When all Eternity's in Sight; 
The brighteſt Day, or blackeſt Night: 
One Shock will break the Building down, 
And waft thee ſwift to Worlds unknown. 
"Ty 
Oh, come, my Soul, the Matter weigh ! 
How wilt thou leave thy kindred Clay i ? 
And how the unknown Regions try, 
And launch into Eternity ? 
1 
By Faith the heavenly Realms explore, 
Oft try the Wings, and upward ſoar: 
Be dead to Earth, dwell much on high, 
Then calmly live, and bravely die. 


XCIX. 3 of Charity. 


E T Men of high Conceit and Zeal, 
Their Fervours and their Faith proclaim; ; 
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If Charity be wanting ſtill, 
The reſt is but a . Name. 
J. 
Knowledge is apt to bloat the Mind, 
And Zeal to ſet the World on Fire: 
But Charity is calm and kind, 
And gentle Thoughts will ſtill inſpire. 
III. 
She's meek and patient, ſuff* ring-long, 
But ſlowly her Reſentments riſe : 
Soon ſhe forgets the greateſt Wrong, 
But Rage and all Revenge defies. 
IV. 
She envies none their better State, 
But makes her Neighbour's Bliſs her own : 
Nor vaunts herſelf with Mind elate, 
But ſtill a modeſt Air puts on. 
V. 
She drives all Malice from her Breaſt, 
To ill Suſpicions ne'er gives way; 
But ever hopes and thinks the beſt, 
And, as ſhe thinks, is apt to ſay. 
VI. 
This is the Grace that reigns on high; 
And brightly will for ever burn; 
When Hope ſhall in Enjoyment die, 
And Faith to Sight triumphant turn. 


C. The happy Man. 
I. 
LEST is the Man who fears the Lord, 
And walks with Pleaſure in his Wars 
| Who 
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Who trembles at his holy Word, 

And gladly his Command obeys : 

His Houle with Bleſſings ſhall abound, 
His Seed be mighty and renown'd, 
II, 

A gen'rous Pity warms his Heart, 

His Kindneſs widely he extends, 

The Poor in all his Wealth have Part, 

To ſome he gives, to others lends: 
Yet what his Bounty waſtes, repairs 
By wiſely ord'ring his Affairs. 

III. 

When Times with diſmal Face appear, 

By frightful Clouds and Gloom o' erſpread; 

His Heart ſhall entertain no Fear, 

Above the Gloom he'll lift his Head: 
His Faith ſhall bear his Courage up, 
And God approve and crown his Hope. 

IV. 

When raging Waves and Tempeſts roar, 

hos Sinners and their Hopes are drown'd 
e fit, and fee it, ſafe on Shore, 

With Life and with Salvation crown'd : 
On Earth renown, and Heav'n above, 
Shall recompenſe his Faith and Love. 


I13 


CT. On the Death of Miniſters. 
I. 
O W let our mourning Hearts revive, 
And all our Tears be dry : 
Why ſhould thoſe Eyes be drown'd in Grief 
Which view a Saviour nigh ? 1 
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II. 
What though the Arm of conqu'ring Death 
Does God's own Houſe invade? 
What tho' the Prophet and the Prieſt 
Be number'd with the Dead? 
: III. 
Tho? earthly Shepherds dwell in Duſt, 
The aged and the young, 
The watchful Eye in Darkneſs clos'd, 
And mute th' inſtructive Tongue. 
IV. 
Th' eternal Shepherd ſtill ſurvives 
Ne Comfort to impart; 
His Eye ſtill guides us, and his Voice 
Still animates our Hearts. 
V. 
Lo, I am with you,” ſaith the Lord, 
* My Church ſhall ſafe abide , 
% For I will neer forſake my own, 
* Whoſe Souls in me confide,” 
VI. 
Thro' every Scene of Life and Death, 
This Promiſe is our Truſt; | 
And this ſhall be our Children's Song, 
When we are cold in Duſt, 


o 


CII. The Year crowned with God's Goodneſs. 
For 8 & ears-Day. 
TERNAL Source of ev'ry Joy! 
Well may thy Praiſe our Lips employ 
While in thy Temple we appear, 
Thy Goodneſs crowns the circling Year, 


II. 
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II. 
Wide as the Wheels of Nature roll, 
Thy Hand ſupports the ſteady Pole: 
The Sun is taught by thee to riſe, 
And Darkneſs when + veil the Skies. 
III. 
The flow'ry Spring at thy Command 
Embalms the Air, and paints the Land; 
The Summer Rays with Vigour ſhine 
Jo raiſe the Corn, and chear the Vine. 
TY... 
Seaſons, and Months, and Weeks, and Days, 
Demand ſucceſſive Songs of Praiſe ; 
Still be the chearful Homage paid, 
With opening Light, and Evening Shade. 
V . 


Here in thy Houſe ſhall Incenſe riſe, 
As circling Sabbaths bleſs our Eyes; 
Still will we make thy Mercies known, 
Around thy Board, and round our own. 

| VI. 
O may our more harmonious Tongues 
In Worlds unknewn purſue the Songs; 
And in thoſe brighter Courts adore, 
Where Days and Years revolve no more! 


CIII. God adored for his wonderful Works to 
the Children of Men. 
I, 
E Sons of Men, with Joy record 
The various Wonders of the Lord ; 
And let his Power and Goodneſs ſound 
L hro? all your Tribes the Earth around. 


II. 
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II. 
Let the high Heav'ns your Songs invite, 
Thoſe ſpacious Fields of brilliant Light; 
Where Sun, and Moon, and Planets roll, 
And Stars that glow from Pole to Pole. 
III. 
Sing Earth in verdant Robes array'd, 
Its Herbs and Flowers, its Fruit and Shade; 
Peopled with Life of various Forms, 
Fiſhes, and Fowls, and Beaſts, and Worms, 
2 
View the broad Sea's majeſtick Plains, 
And think how wide its Maker reigns: 
That Band remoteſt Nations joins, 
And on each Wave his Goodneſs ſhines. 
V. 
But O! That brighter World above, 
Where lives and reigns incarnate Love 
God's only Son in Fleſh array'd, 
For Man a bleeding Victim made. 
VI. 
Thither my Soul, with Rapture ſoar, 
There in the Land of Praiſe adore; 
This Theme demands an Angel's Lay, 
Demands an undeclining Day. 


CIV. Deliverance celebrated. 
I. | 
Reat Source of Life, our Souls confeſs 
The various Riches of thy Grace; 
Crown'd with thy Mercy we rejoice, 


And in thy Praiſe exalt our Voice. 


II. 
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II. 
By thee Heav'ns ſhining Arch was ſpread, 
By thee were Earth's Foundations laid, 
And all the Charms of Men's Abode 
Proclaim the wiſe, > gracious God. 
Thy tender Hand reſtores our Breath, 
When trembling near the Verge of Death; 
Gently it wipes away our Tears, 
And lengthens Lite to future Years. 

IV. 
Theſe Lives are ſacred to the Lord; 
Kindled by him, by him reſtor'd: 
And while our Hours renew their Race, 
Still would we walk before his Face. 

V. 
So when our Souls by him are led 
Thro' unknown Regions of the Dead; 
With Joy triumphant ſhall they move 
Jo Seats of nobler Life above. 


CV. The timerous Saint encouraged from the 
Preſence and Help of God. 
I. 


N art thou with us, - gracious Lord, 
Jo diflipate our Fear? 
Doit thou proclaim thyſelf our God, 
Our God, for ever near ? 
Ws ---.-- 
Doth thy Right Hand which form'd the 
Earth, 
And bears up all the Skies, 


Stretch 
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Stretch from on high its friendly Aid, 


When Dangers round us riſe ? 
III. f 

Doſt thou a Father's Bowels feel 
For all thy humble Saints? * 


And in ſuch tender Accents ſpeak 

To ſooth their ſad Complaints ? 
IV. 

On this ſupport my Soul ſhall lean, 
And baniſh every Care; 3 

The gloomy Vale of Death muſt ſmile, | 
If God be with me there. 

V. 

While I his gracious Succour prove 
*Midit all my various Ways, 

The darkeſt Shades, thro' which I paſs, 
Shall eccho with his Praiſe. 


3 
— 
3 
* 
x 
41 


CVI. Ged's Government, Zion's Jay. 
I 


E Subjects of the Lord, proclaim 
The royal Honours of his Name; 
Zehovab reigns, be all your Song: 

"Tis he, thy God, O Zion reigns, 

Prepare thy moſt harmonious Strains, 
Glad Hallelujahs to prolong. 

II. 

Ye Princes, boaſt no more your Crowns, 

But lay the glitt'ring Trifles down 
In lowly Honours at his Feet: 

A Span your narrow Empire bounds, 

He reigns beyond created Rounds, 


| In ſelf-ſufficient Glory great, III 
| 
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III. 
Tremble, ye Pageants of a Day, 
Form'd like your Slaves of brittle Clay, 
Down to the Duſt your Sceptres bend; 
To everlaſting Years he reigns, 
And undiminiſh'd Pomp maintains 
When Kings, and Suns, and Time ſhall 
end. 
IV. 
So ſhall his favour'd Zion live; 
In vain confederate Nations ſtrive 
Her ſacred Turrets to deſtroy : 
Her Sovereign ſits enthron'd above, 
And endleſs Power, and endleſs Love 
Inſure her Safety, and her Joy. 


I19 


CVII. 4 Prayer for the Revival of Religion, 
I 


Ndulgent Sovereign of the Skies, 

And wilt thou bow thy gracious Ear ? 

While feeble Mortals raiſe their Cries, 

Wilt thou, the great Jehovah, hear? 

II. 

Look down, O God with pitying Eye, 

And view the Delolation round ; 

See what wide Realms in Darkneſs lie, 

And hurl their Idols to the Ground. 
N. 

Loud let the Goſpel Trumpet blow, 

And call the Nations from afar; 

Let all the Iſles their Saviour know, 

And Earth's remoteſt Ends draw near. 
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IV. 
With gentle Beams on Britain ſhine, 
And bleſs her Princes and her Prieſts ; 
And by their Energy divine, 
Let ſacred Love aha op their Breaſts. 
Triumphant here let Jeſus reign, 
And on his Vineyard ſweetly nile 3 
While all the Virtues of his Train 
Adorn our Church, and bleſs our Iſle. 
VI. 
On all our Souls let Grace deſcend, 
Like heavenly Dew, in copious Showers ; 
That we may call our God our Friend, 
That we may hail Salvation ours. 
| VII. | 
Then ſhall each Age and Rank agree 
United Shouts of Joy to raiſe : 
And Zion made a Praiſe by thee, 
To thee ſhall render back the Praiſe. 


CVIII. Ged the Support and Guardian of the 
Poor. 
I. 
RAISE tothe Sovereign of the Sky, 
Who from his lofty Throne z 
Looks down on all that humble lie, 
And calls ſuch Souls his own. 
II. 
The haughty Sinner he diſdains, 
Tho' Gems his Temples crown; 
And from the Seat of Pomp and Pride 


His Vengeance hurls him down. _ 


Hymn CIX. 
„ 
On his afflicted pious Poor 
He makes his Face to ſhine; 
He fills their Cottages of Clay 
With Luſtre all 19 2 
Among the meaneſt of thy Flock 
There let my Dwelling be, 
Rather than under gilded Roofa, 
If abſent, Lord, 1 200 thee, 
Poor and aMiRed though we are, 
In thy ſtrong Name we truſt; 
And bleſs the Hand of ſov'reign Love, 
Which lifts us from the Duſt, 


CIX. Invitation to the facred Supper. 
I, 

X A ND will thy Table, Lord, be ſpread ? 
4 And will thy Cup with Love o'erflow ? 
=. hither be all thy Children led, 
And let them all its Sweetneſs know. 
25 II. 
ail ſacred Feaſt, which JFeſus makes! 
Rich Banquet of his Fleſh and Blood! 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
3 Þ That ſacred Stream, that heavenly Food! 
by are its Dainties all in vain 
Pefore unwilling Hearts diſplay'd? 
I Vas not for you the Victim lain ? 

re you forbid the Children's Bread? 5 


II. 
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IV. 
With gentle Beams on Britain ſhine, 
And bleſs her Princes and her Prieſts ; 
And by their Energy divine, 
Let ſacred Love * their Breaſts. 
Triumphant here let Jeſus reign, 
And on his Vineyard ſweetly ſmile; 
While all the Virtues of his Train 
Adorn our Church, and bleſs our Iſle. 
VI. 
On all our Souls let Grace deſcend, 
Like heavenly Dew, in copious Showers ; 
That we may call our God our Friend, 
That we may hail Salvation ours. 
VII. 
Then ſhall each Age and Rank agree 
United Shouts of Joy to raiſe : 
And Zion made a Praiſe by thee, 
To thee ſhall render back the Praiſe. 
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E 
CVIII. Ged the Support and Guardian of the 17 
Poor. | 
I. 11 
RAISE to the Sovereign of the Sky, 11 
| Who from his lofty "Throne 11 
[| Looks down on all that humble lie, 1 
4 And calls ſuch Souls his own. . g 
* II. 4 
[ The haughty Sinner he diſdains, 2 3 
pl Tho' Gems his Temples crown; 4 
ö And from the Seat of Pomp and Pride 14 


His Vengeance hurls him down. 15 


Hymn CIX. 21 
5 

On his afflicted pious Poor 
He makes his Face to ſhine; 

He fills their Cottages of Clay 
With Luſtre all 192 

Among the meaneſt of thy Flock 
There let my Dwelling be, 

Rather than under gilded Roofs, 
If abſent, Lord, _ thee, 

Poor and aflited though we are, 
In thy ſtrong Name we truſt ; 

And bleſs the Hand of ſov'reign Love, 
Which lifts us from the Duſt, 


CIX. Invitation to the ſacred Supper. 
3 "I 85 

1 ND will thy Table, Lord, be ſpread ? 
f And will thy Cup with Love o'erflow ? 
'T hither be all thy Children led, 

And let them all its Sweetneſs know. 

; II. | 

Hail ſacred Feaft, which JFeſus makes! 

& Rich Banquet of his Fleſh and Blood 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That ſacred Stream, that heavenly Food |! 
III. chad 

= Why are its Dainties all in vain 

Before unwilling Hearts diſplay'd ? 

Was not for you the Victim ſlain ? 

Are you forbid the Children's Bread? 15 
1 F : 


IV. 
O let thy Table honour'd be, 
And furniſh'd well with joyful Gueſts ; 
And may each Soul Salvation ſee, 
That here its ſacred — taſtes. 
Let Crouds approach with Hearts prepar'd, 
With Hearts inflam'd let all attend; 
Nor, when we leave our Father's Board, 
The Pleaſure, or the Profit end. 
VI. 
Revive thy dying Churches, Lord, 
And bid our drooping Graces live; 
And more that Energy afford, 
Which Righteouſneſs and Joy will give. 


CX. Chriſt the Sun of Righteouſneſs. 
I 


O Thee, O God, we Homage pay, 
Source of the Light that rules the Day, 
Who, while he gilds all Nature's Frame, 
Reflects thy Rays, and ſpeaks thy Name. 
II. 


In louder Strains we ſing that Grace, 
Which gives the Sun of Righteouſneſs; 
Whoſe nobler Light Salvation brings, 
And ſcatters Healing from his Wings. 
3 
Still on our Hearts may Jeſus ſhine 
With Beams of Light and Love divine 
Quick'ned by him our Souls ſhall live, 
And, chear'd by him, ſhall grow and _ 
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IV. 
O may his Glories ſtand confeſs'd 
From North to South, from Eaſt to Weſt ! 
Succeſsful may his Goſpel run, 
Wide as the Circuit of the Sun! 

V. 
When ſhall that radiant Scene ariſe, 
When, fix'd on high in purer Skies; 
Chriſt all his Luſtre ſhall diſplay 
On all his Saints thro* endleſs Day ! 


123 


CXI. Grace ſes in Glory. 


OW rich thy Favours, God of Grace! 1 
How various and divine! * 
Full as the Ocean they are pour'd, } 
And bright as ds 45 they ſhine. 
He to eternal Glory calls, 
And leads the wond'rous Way ; 
To his own Palace, where he reigns 
In uncreated Day. 
| III. 
Zeſus, the Herald of his Love, 
Diſplays the radiant Prize, 
And ſhews the Purchaſe of his Blood 
To our ns © Al 
3 
He perfects what his Hand begins, 
And Stone on Stone he lays; 
Till firm and fair the Building riſe, 
A Temple to his Praiſe. 
| "Jo 
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V. 
The Songs of everlaſting Vears 
That Mercy ſhall attend, | 
Which leads thro* Suff*rings of an Hour 
To Joys that never end. | 


CXII. The N of the preſent World. 


Y weaken'd Soul, extend thy Wings 
Beyond the Verge of mortal Things 
See this vain World in Smoke decay, 
And Rocks and AS melt away. 
Behold the fiery Deluge roll 
Thro' Heaven's wide Arch from Pole to Pole: 
Pale Sun, no more thy Luſtre beaſt; 
Tremble and fall, ye ny Hoſt. 

Ws ! 


This Wreck of Nature all around, 
The Angel's Shout, the Trumpet's Sound 
Loud the deſcending Judge proclaim, 
And echo his e Name. 

V. 
Children of Adam all appear, 
With Rev'rence round his awful Bar; 
For, as his Lips pronounce, ye 
To endleſs Bliſs, or . Woe. 
Lord, to mine Eyes this Scene diſplay 
Frequent thro* each revolving Day, 
And let thy Grace my Soul prepare 
"To meet its full Redemption there! 


CXIIL 


Hyuxs CXIII, CXIV. 12g 
CXIII. Communion with God and aa 
1. 
R heavenly F * calls, 
And Chri/t invites us near; 
With both our Friendſhip ſhall be woe: 


And our Communion. dear. | 
3 3 * i 
God pities all my Griefs, 1 


He pardons every Day; 
Almighty to protect my Soul, 
And wile to guide my Way. 
III. 


& How large his Bounties are! 

8 What various Stores of Good 
Y Diffus'd from my Redeemer's Hand, 
And purchas'd with his Blood! 

3 
eſus, m livin Head, 
Tis hy faithful Care; n 
Mine Advocate before thy Throne, 
And my Forerunner there. 
V. 
Here fix my roving Heart, 
Here wait my warmeſt Love, 
Till the Communion be compleat, 
In nobler Scenes above. 


CxXlIv. Chriſt, e King of the invjfble 
World. 

I. 
ATIL to the Prince of Life and Peace” 
Who holds the Keys of Death and 


Hell ! 
Fs. The 
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The ſpacious World unſeen is his, 
And ſovereign Power becomes him well. 
„ 

In Shame and Torment once he died; 
But now he lives for evermore : 
Bow down ye Saints, around his Seat, 
And all ye Angel Bands adore. 

III. 
So may he live a glorious Lord, 
To cruſh his Foes, and guard his Friends; 
While all his faithful Tribes rejoice, 
That his Dominion never ends. 

IV. 
Worthy his Hand to hold the Keys, 


Guided by Wiſdom, and by Love; 


Worthy to rule o'er mortal Life, 
O'er Worlds below, me Worlds above. 
When Death his Servants ſhall invade, 
When Powers of Hell his Church annoy ; 
ControuPd by him, their Rage ſhall help 
The Cauſe, they labour'd to deſtroy. 

VI. 
O may he reign a glorious King, | 
Wide thro? the Earth his Name be known; 
And call my longing Soul to ſing 
Sublimer Anthems near his Throne. 


CXV. The N Providence praiſed. 


TDATHER of Lights, we ſing thy Name, 
; Who kindleſt up the Lamp of rs ; 
mm ide 


—— 
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Wide as he ſpreads his golden Flame, _ 


His Beams thy Power and Love diſplay. 


IT. 
Fountain of Good, from thee proceed 
The copious Drops of genial Rain; 
Which, thro' the Hills, and thro? the Meads, 
Revive the Graſs, and ſwell the Grain. 
III. 
Thro' the wide World thy Bounties foread; 
Yet Millions of our guilty Race, 
1ho* by thy daily Bounty fed, 
Afront thy Law, and ſpurn thy Grace, 
IV. 
Not ſo may our forgetful Hearts 
O'erlook the. Tokens of thy Care; 
But what thy lib'ral Hand imparts 
Still own in Praiſe, ſtill aſk in Prayer. 
So ſhall our Suns more grateful ſhine, 
And Show'rs in ſweeter Drops ſhall fall, 
When all our Hearts and Lives are thine, 
And thou, our God, 157 01 in all. 
V 
May Chrift our brighter Sun ariſe, 
Ta plenteous Show'rs thy Spirit ſend ; 
Earth then ſhall grow a. Paradiſe, 
And in the heav'nly Eden end. 


CXVI. The mw Happineſs of the Righteous; 


TTEND mine Far, my Heart rejoice 
While Jeſus from his Throne, 
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Amidſt the bright Angelic Hoſts, 
Makes his laſt _— known, 

When Sinners, baniſh'd from his Face, 
To raging Flames are driv'n, 

His Voice, with Melody divine, 
Thus calls his __ to Heaven, 

« Bleſt of my Father, all draw near, 
Receive the large Reward : 

And riſe with Triumph to poſſeſs 
++ The Kingdom 98 prepar'd. 

« Fer Earth's Foundations firſt were laid, 
„ This Sov'reign Purpoſe wrought, 

« And rear'd thoſe Palaces divine 

«© To which you _ are brought, 

There ſhall you reign unnumber'd Years, 
Protected by my Power, | 

„While Sin, andHell, and Pains, and Cares, 
« Shall vex your — no more.“ 

May Chriſt our glorious Saviour come, 
This Jubilee proclaim, 

And teach us Accents fit to praiſe 
So great, ſo dear a Name. 


CXVII. Chriſt's condeſcending Regard to little 
Children. | 
J. | 
E, Jfrael's gentle Shepherd ſtands 
8 With all engaging Charms; ö 


** 
* 
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Hark, how he calls his tender Lambs, + 

And folds them 5 his Arms! 
« Permit them to approach, he cries, 

« Nor ſcorn their humble Name; 
« Tt was to bleſs ſuch Souls as theſe, 

The Lord of Angels came.“ 
III. 

We bring them, Lord, in thankful Hands, 

And yield them up to thee: 
Joyful that we ourſelves are thine, 

Thine let our Offspring be. 

IV. 

Ye little Flock, with Pleaſure hear, 

Ye Children, ſeek his Face; 
And fly with Tranſports to receive 

The Bleſſings o * Grace. 

. ; 

If Orphans they are left behind, 

Thy Guardian Care we truſt :- 
That Care ſhall heal our bleeding Hearts, 
If weeping o'er their Duſt. 


C XVIII. kame to Chriſt coming. 


ARK the glad Sound ! the Saviour 


comes, 1 52 
Ihe Saviour promis'd long! 
Let ev'ry Heart prepare a Throne, 
And every Voice a Song. 
„ 
On him the Spirit largely pour'd, 
Exerts its ſacred Fire; 


F Wiſdom, 
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Wiſdom, and Might, and Zeal, and Love, 
His holy Brea in inſpire. 
III. 
He comes the Pris' ners to releaſe 
In Satan's Bondage held; 
The Gates of Braſs before him burſt, 
The Iron Fetters yield, 
IV. 
He comes from thickeſt Films of Vice 
To clear the mental Ray; 
And on tie Eye oppreſt with Night 
To pour celeſtial Day. 
V. 
He comes the broken Heart to bind, 
The bleeding Soul to cure; | 
And with the Treaſures of his Grace 
Teenrich the humble Poor. 
VI. 
Our glad Heoſannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome ſhall proclaim ; 
And Heaven's eternal Arches ring 


With thy beloved Name. 
CXIX. The N 85 of Chriſt, 


E.S, the Reels roſe, 
The Saviour left the Dead; 
And o'er our helliſh Foes 
High rais'd his conquering Head. 
In wild Diſmay 
The Guards around 
Fell to the Ground, 
And ſunk away. 
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1 II. ö 
Lo, the Angelic Bands 
In full Aſſembly meet, 
To wait his high Commands, 
And worſhip at his Feet: 
Joyful they come 
And wing their Way 
From Realms of Day 
To ſuch a Tomb. 
| III. 
Then back to Heav'n they fly, 
And the glad Tidings bear: 
Hark ! as they ſoar on high 
What Muſick fills the Air! 
Their Anthems ſay 
Jeſus who bled 
Hath left the Dead ; 
He roſe To-day. 
NB IV. 
Ye Mortals, catch the Sound, 
Preſerv'd by him from Hell; 
And ſend the Tidings round 
The Globe on which you dwell: 
Tranſported cry, 
Jeſus who bled 
Hath left the Dead 
No more to die. 
\ 
All-hail, triumphant King, 
Thou riſing reigning Lotd, 
Who ſav'ſt us by thy Life! 


Wide be thy Name ador'd, 
| „ With 
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With thee we riſe, 
With thee we reign, 
And Empire gain 
Beyond the Skies. 


CXX. A crucified Feſus adored. 
[ 


EHOELD, th' amazing Sight, 
The Saviour lifted high 
Behold, the Son of God's Delight, 
Expire in Agony 
II. 
For whom, for whom, my Heart, 
Were all theſe Sorrows born ? 
Why. did he feel that piercing Smart, 
And meet that various Scorn ? 
III. 
For Love of us he bled, 
And all in Torture dy'd; 
T was Love that bow'd his fainting Head, 
And op'd his guſhing Side, 
IV. 
I fee, and I adore 
In Sympathy of Love 
feel the ſtrong attractive Power 
To lift my Soul above. 
V. 
Drawn by ſuch Cords as theſe 
Let all the Earth combine, 
With chearful Ardor to confeſs 
The Energy divine, 


VI, 


4 


I, 
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VI. 
In thee our Hearts unite, 
Nor ſhare thy Griefs alone; 
But from thy Croſs purſue their Flight 
To thy triumphant Throne. 


CXXI. God cur Guardian and Helper. 
For a Kin: ah ear's Day. 
Reat God, we fing that mighty Hand, 
By which ſupported ſtill we ſtand : 
The op'ning Year thy Mercy ſhews, _— 
That Mercy crowns it, till it cloſe, M 


By Day, by Night, at Home, Abroad, 
Still are we guarded by our God, 
By his inceſſant Bounty fed, 
By his unerring T_T led. 
III. 
With grateful Hearts the Paſt we own; 
The Future all to us unknown, 
We to thy Guardian Care commit, 
And peaceful leave before thy Feet. 
IV. 
In Scenes exalted or depreſs'd | 
Thou art our Joy, and thou our Reſt: 
Thy Goodneſs all our Hopes ſhall raiſe 
Ador'd thro” all our changing Days... 
When Death ſhall interrupt theſe Songs, 
And ſeal in filence mortal Tongues, _ F 
Our Helper God, in whom we truſt, 
In better Worlds our Seuls ſhali boaſt. 
| CXXII. 


134 Hymn CXXII. 


CxxlI. The Nativity of Chvifs 
J. 
E H O LD, the Grace appears, 
The Promiſe is fulfilPd : 
Mary the wond'rous Virgin bears, 
And Feſus is the Child. 
II. 
The Lord, the higheſt God, 
Calls him his only Son; 
He bids him rule the Lands abroad, 
And gives him David's Throne. 
III. 
To bring the glorious News, 
A heaverly Form appears; 
He tells the Shepherds of their Joys, 
And baniſhes their Fears. 
IV. 
Go, humble Swains, ſaid he, 
« To David's City fly: 
1% The promis'd Infant born To-day, 
„ Doth in a Manger lie. 
| V. 
« With Looks and Hearts ſerene 
Go vilit Chrijt your King ;” 
And ſtrait a flaming Troop was ſeen, 
The Shepherds heard them ſing. 
VI. 
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Glory to God on bigb, 

And Heavenly Peace on Earth, 

Good Will to Men, to Angels Joy, 
At the Redeemer's Birth. 


VII. 
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A VII. 1 

In Worſhip ſo divine | 1 
Let Saints employ their Tongues z 
With the celeſtial Hoſt we join, I 
And loud repeat their Songs. it 


f 

CXXIII. Szömiſſion to ajflittive Providences, 
I. | 

| 


H E dear Delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own, 1 
Are but ſhort Favours borrow'd now, | 
To be repaid 1 | 
'Tis God that lifts our Comforts high, 
Or ſinks them in the Grave; 
He gives, and (bleſſed be his Name) 
He takes but what - gave, 
II 
Peace all our angry Paſſions then, 
Let each rebellious Sigh 
Be ſilent at his Sovereign Will, 
And every Murmur die. 
IV. 
If fmiling Mercy crown our Lives, 
Its Praiſes ſhall be fpread ; 
And we'll adore the Juſtice too 
That ſtrikes our Comforts dead. 


CXXIV. 4 Fi on of the Lamb. 


A L L mortal 5 be gone, ˖ 
Nor tempt my Eyes, nor tire my Ears; 
Behold 
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Behold, amidit the eternal Throne, 
A Viſion of the Lamb appears ! 
II. 
Lo, he receives a ſealed Book 
From him that ſits upon the Throne; 
Jeſus my Lord, prevails to look 
On dark Decrees, and Things unknown, 
III, 
The Joy, the Shout, the Harmony 
Flies o'er the everlaſting Hills, 
Worthy art thou alone (they cry) 


To read the Book, to looſe the Seals. 1 

IV. 8 
Our Voices join the heav'nly Strain, : 
And with tranſporting Pleaſure ſing, . 


Worthy the Lamb that once was flain, 
To be our Teacher and our King. 

V. 
Worthy for ever is the Lord, 
That dy'd for Treaſons not his own, 
By ev'ry Tongue to be ador'd, 
And fit upon Is Father's Throne. 


CXXV. Hope of Heaven by the Reſurrefion 
of * 


LEST be the ein God, 
The Father of our Lord; 85 
Be his abounding Mercy prais'd, 
His Majeſty ador'd. 
I. 
When from the dead he rais'd his Son, 
And call'd him to the Sky, os 
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He gave our Souls a lively Hope 
That they Ig _ die. 
What tho' God's Wiſdom doth require 
Our Fleſh to ſee the Duſt, 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour roſe, 
So all his Followers mult. 
IV. 
There's an Inheritance divine 
Reſerv'd againſt that Day, 
*T'is uncorrupted, undefil'd, 
And cannot waſte away. 
V. | 
Saints by the Power of God are kept 
Till the Salvation come; 
We walk by Faith as Strangers here, 
Till Chriſt ſhall call us Home. 


CXXVI. Saints glorified, 
I | 
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HESE glorious Minds, how bright they 
ſhine! | 
Hence all their white Array! 
How came they to the happy Seats 
Of everlaſting Day ? 
II. 1 3 
Patient they ſuffer'd for the Lord, 
And did the Will of God. 
Thus they ſecur'd their Maker's Love, 
And gain'd this bleſt Abode. 
| OILED 
Now they approach a ſpotleſs God, 
And bow belote his "Throne, 
„„ nn 
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Their warbling Harps, and ſacred Songs, 
Adore the Holy One. 
IV. 
The unvail'd Glories of his Face, 
Amongſt his Saints reſide; 
While the rich Treaſure of his Grace, 
See all their Wants ſupply'd. 
V 


Tormenting Thirſt ſhall leave their Souls, 
And Hunger flee as faſt : 
The Fruit of Life's immortal Tree 
Shall be their ſweet Repaſt. 
| 1 
The Lamb hall lead his heavenly Flock 
Where living Fountains riſe ; 
And Love divine ſhall wipe away 
The Sorrows of their Eyes. 
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CXX VII. The Chriſtian Race, 
I. 

WAKE our Souls (away our Fears, 
Let ev'ry trembling Thought be gone) 
Awake, and run the heavenly Race, 

And put a chearful Courage on. 
II. 
True, 'tis a ſtraight and thorny Road, 
And mortal Spirits tire and faint, 
But they forget the mighty Gd 
That feeds the Strength of ev'ry Saint. 
III. 
The mighty God, whoſe matchleſs Pow'r 
Is ever new and ever young; 2 


1 
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And firm endures while endleſs Years 
Their everlaſting _— run. 

V 
From thee the overflowing Spring, 
Our Souls ſhall draw a large Supply, 
While ſuch as ſeek refreſhing Draughts 
From mortal 8 ſhall droop and die. 
Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine Abode; 
On Wings of Love our Souls ſhall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heavenly Road. 


CXXVIII. „ Grace, 
O God the Ws wiſe, 


Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the Saints below the Skies 
Their humble Praiſes bring. 
IT. 
"Tis his Almighty Love, 
His Counſel and his Care, 
Preſerves us ſafe from Sin and Death, 
And ev'ry hurtful Snare. 
III. 
Ile will preſent our Souls 
Unblemiſh'd and compleat, 
Before the Glory of his Face, 
With Joys divinely — 
IV 


Then all the faithful Seed 
Shall meet around the Throne, 
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Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace, 
And make his Wonders known. 
V. | 
Toour moſt gracious God 
Wiſdom and Power belongs, 
Immortal Crowns of Majeſty, 
And everlaſting Songs. BD 


CXXIX. Chriſt our bigh Prieſt and King, I * 
and Chriſt coming to Fudęment. ; 


O W to the Lord that makes us know [| 4 


The Wonders of his dying Love, ; 
Be humble Honours paid below, # b 
And Strains of nobler Praiſe above. * 


II. 
*T was he that cleans'd our fouleſt Sins, 
And waſh'd us in his richeſt Blood; 
*Tis he that makes us Kings and Prieſts, 
And brings us Rebels near to God. 

| III. 

To Fe/us our moſt gracious Prieſt, 
To Jeſus our ſuperior King, 
Be everlaſting Power confeſt, 
And ev'ry Tongue his Glory ſing. 

a 
Behold, on flying Clouds he comes, 
And ev'ry Eye ſhall ſee him move; 
The diſobedient World ſhall mourn, 
While good Men triumph in his Love. 


CXXX. 


Hy Mns CXXX. CXXXI, 14r 
c Aleprion 


E H O LD, what wond'rous Grace 
The Father hath beſtow'd | 
On Sinners of a mortal Race, 
To call them voy * God! 
Nor doth it yet appear 
Nou great we muſt be made; 
; But when we ſee our Saviour here, 
We ſhall be like our God. 
| III. 
A Hope, ſo much divine, 
Mes Xrlals well endure, 
May purge our Souls from Senſe and Sin, 
As Chriſt the Lord is pure. 
* IV; 
Why then ſhou'd Chriſtians lie 
= Like Slaves beneath the Throne? 
Our Faich ſhall heav'nly Father cry; 
And God the Kindred own. 


F CXXXI. The Beatitudes. 

\ LEST are the humble Souls that fee 
.6 Their Emptineſs and Poverty; 

& Ll reaſures of Grace to them are giv'n, 

And Crowns of Joy laid up in Heav'n. 

HBleſt are the meek, who ſtand afar 


: From Rage, and Paſſion, Noiſe, and War; 


God will ſecure their happy State, 


x And plead their Cauſe againſt the Great. 
; Ei III. 
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III. 
Bleſt are the Souls that thirſt for Grace, 
Hunger and long for Righteouſneſs; 
They ſhall be well ſupply'd and fed 
With living Streams, and living Bread, 
IV. 
Bleſt are the pure, whoſe Heart is clean 
From the defiling Powers of Sin ; 
With endleſs Pleaſures they ſhall ſee 
A God of ſpotleſs Purity. 
V. 
Bleſt are the Men of peaceful Life, 
Who quench the Coals of growing Strife; 
They ſhall be called the Heirs of Bliſs, 
The Sons of God, the God of Peace. 
VI. | 
Bleſt are the Sufferers who partake 
Of Pain and Shame for Jeſus's Sake; 
Their Souls ſhall triumph in the Lord, 


Glory and Joy are their Reward. 


CXXXII. Heaven inviſible, and holy. 
I. 
OR Eye has ſeen, nor Ear has heard, 
Nor Senſe nor Reaſon known, 
What Joys the Father has prepar'd 
For thoſe that love the Son. 
II. 
But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals a Heav'n to come; 
The Beams of Glory in his Word 
Allure and guide us Home. 


II. 
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III. | | 


Pure are the Joys above the Sky, 


And all the Region Peace; 
No wanton Lips, or envious Eye 
Can fee or taſte the Bliſs. 
IV. 
Theſe holy Gates for ever bar 
Pollution, Sin, and Shame; 
None ſhall obtain Admittance there 
But Followers of the Lamb, 
| V. 
He keeps the Father's Book of Life, 
There all their Names are found; 
The Hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive 
To tread the heav'nly Ground. 


CXXXIII. Children devoted to God. 
3 
H US faith the Mercy of the Lord, 
I'll be a God to thee; | 
P11 bleſs thy num*rous Race, and they 
Shall be a Seed for me. 
II. 
Ara'm believ'd the promis'd Grace, 
And gave his Son to God; 
But water ſeals the Bleſſing now 
That once was ſeal'd with Blood. 
| III. 
Thus Lydia ſanctify'd her Houſe, 
When ſhe receiv'd the Word; 
Thus the believing Jaylor gave 
His Houſhold to the Lord. 
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IV. 


Thus later Saints, eternal King, 7 
Thine antient Truth embrace; 
To thee their Infant Offspring bring, V 


And humbly claim the Grace. 


CXXXIV. Chriſt's Compaſſion to the Meat 
and g Zeal 
I TH Joy we meditate the Grace 
Of our high Prieſt above; 
His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
His Bowels melt with Love. 


II. EY 
Touch'd with a Sympathy within = C 
He knows our feeble Frame, E. 
He knows what ſore Temptations mean, 1. 
For he has felt the ſame. = A 
III. 5 
But ſpotleſs, innocent, and pure . 
The great Redeemer ſtood, PF. 
While Satar's fiery Darts he bore, = WV 
And did reſiſt to Blood. | = WV 
IV. | g ; 
He in the Days of feeble Fleſh re 


Pour'd out his Cries and Tears; 


And in his Meaſure feels afreſh 50 
What every Member bears. = Of 
V : 


He'll never quench the ſmoaking Flax, 
But raiſe it to a Flame; 
The bruiſed Reed he never breaks, 


Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name. 


VI. 
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VI. 

Then let our humble Faith addreſs 
His Mercy and his Power; 

We ſhall obtain deliv'ring Grace 
In the diſtreſſing Hour. 


CXXXV. Love and Hatred, 
| I. 
OW, by the Bowels of my Lord, 
His ſharp Diſtreſs, his ſore Com- 
plaints, 
By his laſt Groans, his dying Bloo.., 
I charge my Soul to love the Saints. 
2; II. 
Clamour, and Wrath, and War be gone, 
Envy and Spite for ever ceaſe, 
Let bitter Words no more be known 
Amongſt the Saints, the Sons of Peace. 
III. 
Luhe Spirit like a peaceful Dove 
Flies from the Realms of Noiſe and Strife; 


Why ſhould we vex and grieve his Love, 


Wbo ſeals our Souls to heav*nly Lite, 
Tender and kind be all our Thoughts, 


Thro' all our Lives let Mercy run: 
5o God forgives our num'rous Faults 


oft his own Grace in Chriſt his Son. 


CXXXVI. Sincerity and Hypocriſy, 
J. 1 
OD is a Spirit juſt and wiſe, 
He ſees our inmoſt Mind: 
| In 
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In vain to Heav'n we raiſe our Cries, 
And leave our To behind. 
| | II. Ko 
Nothing but Truth before his Throne 
Wich Honour can appear: 
The painted Hypocrites are known, 
Thro' the Diſguiſe they wear. 
III. 
Their lifted Eyes ſalute the Skies, 
Their bending Knees the Ground; 
But God abhors the Sacrifice 
Where not the Heart is ſound. 
IV. 
Lord, ſearch my Thoughts, and try my 
Ways, 
And make my Soul Sincere ; 
Then ſhall I ſtand before thy Face, 
And find Acceptance there. 


; 
f 
{ 


CXXXVII. Salvation by divine Grace. 
| . 3 
O W to the Power of God Supreme 
Be everlaſting Honours giv'n, 
He faves from Hell (we bleſs his Name) 
He calls our wand'ring Feet to Heaven. 
II. 
Not for their Duties or Deſerts, 
But of his own abounding Grace, 
He gave the Goſpel to Mankind, 
To form a People for his Praiſe. 
III. 
Feſis, the Lord, appears at laſt, 
And makes his Father's Counſels known; 
Declares 


21 
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Declares the great Tranſactions paſt, 
And brings W Bleſſings down. 
He dies; and, in chat dreadful Night, 
Did all the Pow'rs of Hell deſtroy 
Riſing he brought our Heav'n to Light, 
And took Poſſeſſion of the Joy. 


CXXXVIII. The Names and Titles of 
* | 
I T H chearful Voice I ſing 

The Titles of my Lord, 
And borrow all the Names 
Of Honour from his Word: 

Nature and Art 

Can ne'er ſupply 

Sufficient Forms 

Of Majeſty. 

II. 

In Jeſus we behold 
His Father's glorious Face, 
Shining for ever bright 
With mild and lovely Rays : 

Th' eternal God's 

Beloved Son, : 

Inherits and 

Partakes a 

J. 
The ſovereign King of Kings, 
The Lord of Lords moſt high, 
Writes his own Name upon 
His Garment and his Thigh : * 
| G 2 His 
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His Name is call'd 

The Word of God 4 

He rules the Earth 

With Iron Rod. 

IV. 

Immenſe Compaſſion reigns 
In our Redeemer's Heart, b 
When he deſcends to act 3 
A Mediator's Part: : 

He is a Friend, 

And Brother too ; 

Dwinely kind, 

Divinely true. 

| V. 
At length the Lord the Judge 
His awful Throne aſcends, 
And drives the Rebels far 
From Favourites and Friends: 

Then ſhall the Saints 

Compleatly prove 

The Heights and Depths 

Of all his Love. 


CXXXIX. The Offices of Chriſt, 
1 N 


OIN all the glorious Names 

Of Wiſdom, Love, and Pow'r, 
That ever Mortals knew, 

That Angels ever bore : 

All are too mean 

To ſpeak his Worth, 

Too mean to ſet _ 

My Saviour forth. 
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II. 
But, O, what gentle Terms, 
What condeſcending Ways, 
Doth our Redeemer uſe 
To teach his heav*nly Grace 
Mine Eyes with Joy 
And Wonder ſee 
What Forms of Love 
He bears for me, 
III. 
Array'd in mortal Fleſh 
He like an Angel ſtands, 
And holds the Promiſes 
And Pardons in his Hands: 
Commiſſion'd from 
His Father's Throne, 
To make his Grace 
To Mortals known. 
| IV. 
Great Prophet of my God, 
My Tongue would bleſs thy Name; 
By thee the joyful News 
Of our Salvation came; 
The joyful News 
Of Sins forgiv'n, 
Of Hell ſubdu'd, 
And Peace with Heav'n. 
. 
Now let my Soul ariſe, | 
And tread the Tempter down 
My Captain leads me forth 
To Conqueſt and a Crown. 
G6 3 
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A feeble Saint 

Shall win the Day 
Tho? Death and Hell 
Obſtruct the Way. 


CXL. A Song of Praiſe to God from 
Great-Britain. 
I. 
Ature, with all her Powers, mal ſing 
God the Creator and the King: 
Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, nor Seas, 
Deny the Tribute of their Praiſe. 
II. 
Begin to make his Glories known, 
"Ye Seraphs that fit near his Throne; 
Lune your Harps high, and ſpread the Sound 
To the Creation's utmoſt Bound. 
III. 
All mortal Things of meaner Frame, 
Exert your Force, and own his Name; 
Whilſt with our Souls, and with our Voice, 
We ſing his Honours, and our Joys. 
IV. 
This Northern Iſle, our native 1. 
Lies fate in God th' Almighty's Hand: 
Our Foes of Vict'ry dream in vain, 
And wear the captivating Chain. 
V. 
Raiſe monumental Praiſes high 
To him that thunders thro' the Sky, 
And with an awful Nod or Frown 
Shakes an afpiring Tyrant down. iy 
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VI. 

vet, mighty God, our feeble Frame 
Attempts in vain to reach thy Name; 
The ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels raiſe 
Faint in the Worſhip and the Praiſe. 


CXLI. The Death and Burial of a Saint. 
I. 
HY do we mourn departing Friends ? 
Or ſhake at Death's Alarms? 
J'is but the Voice that Zeſus ſends, 
To call them to his Arms. 
II. 
Are we not tending upward too, 
As faſt as Time can move? 
Nor would we wiſh the Hours more ſlow, 
To keep us from our Love, 
III. po 
Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their Bodies to the Tomb? 
There the dear Fleſh of Feſas lay, 
And left a long Perfume. 
IV. 
The Graves of all the Saints he blelt, 
And ſoften'd every Bed; 
Where ſhould the dying Members reſt, 
But with the dying Head? 
V. 
Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 
And ſhew'd our Feet the Way; 
Up to the Lord our Fleſh ſhall fly 


At the great Riſing- Day. | 
G 4 VI. 
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VI. 
Then let the laſt loud Trumpet ſound, 
And bid our Kindred riſe; 
Awake ye Nations under Ground, 
Ye Saints, aſcend the Skies. 


CXLII. A Hymn for Morning and Evening, 
] 


OSANNA, with a chearful Sound, 
To God's upholding Hand ; 
Jen thouſand Snares attend us round, 
And yet ſecure we ſtand. 
| 
That was a moſt amazing Pow'r 
That rais'd us with a Word; 
And ev'ry Day, and ev'ry Hour, 
We lean upon 2 2 
III. 
The Ev*ning reſts our weary Head, 
And Angels guard the Room; 
We wake, and we admire the Bed 
That was not made our Tomb. 
IV. 
The riſing Morn cannot aſſure 
That we ſhall end the Day, 


For Death ſtands ready at the Door 


To take our Lives away. 


God is our Sun, whoſe daily Light 
Our Joy and Safety brings; 
Our feeble Fleſh lies ſafe at Night 

Beneath his ſhady Wings. 


CXLIII. 
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CXLIII. The Hope of Heaven our Support 
| under T 1 on Earth. 
HEN I can read my Title clear 
To Manſions in the Skies, 
I bid Farewell to every Fear, 
And wipe my "ms Eyes. 


Should Earth againſt my Soul engage; 
And helliſh Darts be hurl'd, 
Then I can ſmile at Satan's Rage, 
And face a W World. 
III. | 
Let Cares like a wild Deluge come, 
And Storms of Sorrow fall, 
May I but ſafely reach my Home, 
My God, my Heaven, my All. 
IV. | 
There ſhall I bathe my weary Soul 
In Seas of heav'nly Reſt 
And not a Wave of Trouble roll 
Acroſs my peaceful Breaſt, 


CXLIV. Parting with carnal Joys] 
I 


1 Send the Joys of Earth away, 
Away ye Tempters of the Mind, 
Falſe as the ſmooth deceitful Sea, 
And empty as the e Wind. 
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Your Streams have carry'd Souls along =! | 
Down to the Gulph of black Deſpair, 14 
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And if I liſten to your Song, 
My dreadful Portion muſt be there. 

III. | = 
Lord, I adore thy matchleſs Grace, 
That warns me of that dark Abyſs ; 
That draws me from thoſe treach'rous Seas, 
And bids me ſeek = Bliſs. 

IV. 
Now to the ſhining Realms above 
] ſtretch my Hands, and raiſe mine Eyes; 
O for the Pinions of a Dove, 
To bear me to the upper Skies. 

| V. 5 

There from the Preſence of my God 
Oceans of endleſs Pleaſures roll; 
There would I fix my laſt Abode, 
And drown the Sorrows of my Soul. 


CXLV. The Creation, Preſervation, Diſſo- 
lution, and Reſtoration of this World. 
I 


ING to the Lord, that built the Skies, 

The Lord that rear'd this ſtately Frame; 
Let all the Nations ſound his Praile, 
And ev'ry Heart * his Name. 

* 
Ile form'd the Seas, and form'd the Hills, 
Made ev'ry Drop and ev'ry Duſt, 
Nature and Time, with all their Wheels, 
And puſtid them into Motion firſt, 
III. 

Now from his high imperial Throne, 


Ile looks far down upon the Spheres; * 
| e 
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He bids the ſhining Orbs roll on, 


And round he turns our haſty Years. 
IV. 


Thus ſhall this moving Engine laſt, 


Till all his Saints are gather'd in; 
Then for the Trumpet's dreadful Blaſt +. 
To ſhake it all to Duſt again! 

V. 
Yet when the Sound ſhall tear the Skies, 
And Lightning burn the Globe below, 
Saints, you may lift your joyful Eyes, 
There's a new Heav'n and Earth for you. 


CXLVI. Our frail Bodies, and God our 
Preſerver. - 
. 
E T others boaſt how ſtrong they be, 
Nor Death, nor Danger fear; 
But we'll confeſs, O Lord, to thee, 
What feeble Things we are. 
II. 
Freſh as the Graſs our Bodies ſtand, 
And flouriſh bright and gay; 
A blaſting Wind ſweeps o'er the Land, 
And fades the Graſs away. 
III. 


Our Life contains a thouſand Springs, 


And dies if one be gone: 
Strange! that a Harp of thouſand Strings 
Should keep in Tune ſo long. 
IV. 
Dur *tis our God ſupports our Frame, 


The God that built us firſt; 
G 6 SGalva⸗- 
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Salvation to th* Almighty Name 
That rear'd us from the Duſt. 
V. 
While we have Breath, or uſe our To. gues, 
Our Maker we'll adore; 
His Spirit moves our heaving Lungs, 
Or they would breathe no more. 


CXLVII. Death and Eternity. 
| 
__——— down my Thoughts, that uf 
to riſe, 
Converſe a-while with Death; 
Think how a gaſping Mortal lies, 
And pants away his Breath. 
. 
His quiv' ring Lip hangs feeble down, 
His Pulſes faint and few, 
Then, ſpeechleſs, with a doleful _ 
He bids the World adieu. 
III. 
But, ch, the Soul that never dies! 
At once it leaves the Clay 
Ye Thoughts, purſue it where it flies, 
And track its wondrous Way. 
. ＋ 
Up to the Courts where Angels dwell, 
It mcunts triumphing there; 
Cr Devils plunge it down to Hell, 
In infinite Deſpair, 
* 
And muſt my Body faint and die? 
And mult this Soul remove; _ 
FOE „ 
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Oh, for ſome Guardian Angel nigh, 
To bear it ſafe above 
VI. 
Jeſus, to thy dear faithful Hand, 
My naked Soul I truſt; 
And my Fleſh waits for thy Command, 
To drop into my Duſt. 


CXLVIIL On Joy en Earth. 


OME, ve that love the Lord, 
And let our Joys be known; 
Join in a Song with ſweet Accord, 
And thus ſurround the Throne. 
II. 
The Sorrows of the Mind 
Be baniſh'd from the Place! 
Religion never was deſign'd 
To make our Pleaſures leſs. 
III. 
Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 
That never knew our God, 
But Fav'rites of the heav'nly King 
May ſpeak their Joys abroad. 
V 


The God that rules on high, 

And thunders when he pleaſe, 
That rides upon the ſtormy Sky, 

And manages the Seas, 

V. | 

This awful God is ours, 

Our Father and our Love, 

He ſhall ſend down his heav'nly Powers 
To carry us above. VI. 
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VI. 
There ſhall we fee his F ace, 
And never, never lin; 
There from the Rivers of his Grace 
Drink endleſs Pleaſures in. - 
VII. 
Then let our Songs abound, 
And ev'ry Tear be dry; 
We're marching thro' this preſent World 
To fairer Worlds on high, 


CXLIX. Lede to God. 
I. 
APPY the Heart where Graces reign, 
Where Love inſpires the Breait 
Love is the brighteſt of the Train, 
And ſtrengthens all the reſt, 
II. 
Knowledge, alas, tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our Fear; 
Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign, 
It Love be abſent there. 
III. 
Tis Love that makes our chearful Feet 
In ſwift Obedience move; 
The Devils know, and tremble too, 
But Satan cannot love. 
IV. 
This is the Grace that lives and ſings 
When Faith and Hope mall ceaſe ; ; 
*T'is this ſhall ſtrike our joy ful Strings 
In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs. 
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V. 
Before we quite forſake our Clay, 
Or leave this dark Abode, 
The Wings of Love bear us away 
Jo fee our ſmiling God. 


CL. A Sight of God mortifies us to the 
World. | 
J. 
P to the glorious Worlds on high, 
Where living Waters gently roll, 
Fain would my Thoughts attempt to fly, 
But Earth and Senſe ſuppreſs my Soul. 
13 
O might I once mount up and fee 
The Glories of th* eternal Skies, 
What little Things theſe Worlds would be ? 
How deſpicable to my Eyes? 
| III. 
Had I a Glance of thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and Men would vaniſh ſoon, 
Vaniſh as tho' I ſaw em not, 
As a dim Candle dies at Noon. 
* 
Then they might fight, and rage, and rave, 
I ſhould perceive the Noiſe no more 
Than we can hear a ſhaking Leaf 
While rattling Thunders round us roar, 
5 V. | 
Great All in All, eternal King, 
My Heart aſpires to ſee thy Face, 
And all my Pow'rs admire and ſing, 


IT hine endleſs Grandeur, and thy Grace. 
CLI. 
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CLI. The las, of a good Conſcience, 


ORD, how 4 and bleſt are they 
Whoſe Hearts are pure, whoſe Hands 
are clean, 
Should Storms of Wrath ſhake Earth and Sea, 
Their Minds have Heav'n and Peace within. 
II. 
The Day glides ſwiftly o'er their Heads 
Made up of Innocence and Love: 
And ſoft and filent as the Shades 
Their nightly Minutes gently move. 
III. 
Quick as their Thoughts their Joys come on, 
But fly not half ſo faſt away; 
Their Souls are ever bright as Noon, 
Aud calm as Summer Evenings be. 
1 
How oft they look to th' heavenly Hills, 
Where Groves of living Pleaſures grow; 
And longing Hopes and chearful Smiles 
Sit undiſturb'd upon their Brow. 
V. 
They ſcorn to ſeek for golden Toys, 
But ſpend the Day, and ſhare the Night, 
In numb'ring o'er the richer Joys 


That Heaven prepares for their Delight. 


C LI. The Shortneſs of Life, and the Goods 
wes 4 God. 


IME! what ” empty Vapour tis; 
And Days how ſwift they a are! -- 
Swift 
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Swift as an Indian Arrow flies, 
Or like a ſhooting Star. 
II. 
Our Life is ever on the Wing, 
And Death is ever nigh ; 
The Moment when our Lives begin, 
We all begin to die. 
III. 
Yet mighty God ! our fleeting Days 
Thy laſting Favours ſhare, 
Yet, 4 the Bounties of thy Grace 
Thou load'ſt the rolling Year. 
IV. 
Tis ſovereign Mercy finds us Food, 
And we are cloath'd with Love; 
While Grace ſtands pointing out the Road, 
That leads our Souls above. 
1 
His Goodneſs runs an endleſs Round; 
All Glory to the Lord! 
His Mercy never knows a Bound! 
And be his Name ador'd! 
VI. 
Thus we begin the laſting Song 
And when we cloſe our Eyes, 
Let the next Age thy Praiſe prolong 
Till Time and Nature dies. 


CLIII. The Truth of God the Promiſer ; or, 
The Promiſes are our Security. 
I. 
P RAISE, everlaſting Praiſe, be paid 
To him that Earth's Foundation laid : 
Praiſe 
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Praiſe to the God whoſe ſtrong Decrees, 
Sway the Creation as he pleaſe, 
II. 
Praiſe to the Goodneſs of the Lord, 
Who rules his People by his Word, 
And there as ſtrong as his Decrees, 
He ſets his kindeſt Promiſes. 
III. 
Whence then ſhould Doubts and Fears ariſe? 
Why trickling Sorrows drown our Eyes ! 
Slowly, alas, our Mind receives 
The Comforts that our Maker gives. 
| IV. 
Oh for a ſtrong, a laſting Faith, 
To credit what th? Almighty faith ! 
I' obey the Precepts of his Son, 
| And call the Joys of Heay'n our own. 
V. 
| Then ſhould the Earth's old Pillars ſhake, 
And all the Wheels of Nature break : 
Our ſteady Souls ſhould fear no more 
| Than ſolid Rocks when Billows roar, 
; VI. 
i Our everlaſting Hopes ariſe 
Above the ruinable Skies, 
Where the eternal Builder reigns, 
Y And his own Courts his Pow'r ſuſtains, 


CLIV. AT hought of Death and Glory. 
l 


Y Soul, come, meditate the Day, 


And think how near it ſtands, 
When 
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When thou muſt quit this Houſe of Clay, 
And fly to unknown Lands, 
II. 
And you, mine Eyes, look down and view 
The hollow gaping Tomb; 
This gloomy Priſon waits for you, 
Whene'er the Summons come. 
III. 
Oh! could we die with thoſe that die, 
And place us in their Stead ; 
Then would our Spirits learn to fly, 
And converſe with the Dead, 
M. 
Then ſhould we ſee the Saints above 
In their own, glorious Forms, 
And wonder why our Souls ſhould love 
To dwell with mortal Worms. 
V. 
We ſhould, almoſt; forſake our Clay 
Before the Summons come, f 
And pray and wiſh our Souls away 
To their eternal Home. 


CLV. The Faithſulneſs of God in the 
Promiſes, © 
I, 
E GIN my Tongue, ſome heav'nly 
Theme, 

And ſpeak ſome boundleſs Thing, 
The mighty Works, or mightier Name, 

Of our eternal King. 56 4 


II. 
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I. 
Proclaim Salvation from the Lord 
For wretched dying Men; 
His Hand has writ the ſacred Word. 
With an immortal Pen. 
III. 
Engrav'd as in eternal Braſs 
The mighty Promiſe ſhines; | 
Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs raſe 
Thoſe everlaſting Lines. 
IV. 


His very Word of Grace is ſtrong 


As that which built the Skies; 
The Voice that rolls the Stars along 
Speaks all the Promiſes. 
V. 
He ſaid, Let the wide Heay'n be ſpread, 
And Heav'n was rercf'a abroad ; 
Abra*m, Tl be thy God, he ſaid, 
And he was Abra'm's God. 
VI. 
In God the Righteous ſhould rejoice, 
Their Pleaſures are ſecure ! 
His Promiſes are my Delight, 
My Soul ſhall fear no more. 


CLVI. Praiſe to God from all Creatures. 
I. Wah 
HE Gbpries of my Maker, God, 
My joyful Voice ſhall ſing, 
And call the Nations to adore 


Their Former and their King. " 


— 


II. 

Twas his Right - Hand that ſhap'd our Clay, 
And wrought this human Frame; 

But from his own immediate Breath 
Our nobler Spirits came. 


N We bring our mortal Pow'rs to God, 
And worſhip with our Tongues; 
We claim ſome Kindred with the Skies, 
And join th' angelic Songs. 


IV. 

Te Planets, to his Honour ſhine, 
And Wheels of Nature roll, 

Praiſe him in your unweary'd Courſe 
Around the ſteady Pole. 

a V. 

The Brightneſs of our Maker's Name 
The wide Creation fills 
And his unbounded Grandeur flies 
HhBheyond the heav'nly Hills. 


; CLVII. The Lord's Day: or, T, he Reſur- 
reftion of Chriſt. 
| I 


| TD LEST Morning, whoſe young dawning 1 
Rays 011 
Beheld our riſing Lord; 1 
That ſaw him triumph o'er the Duſt, 13 
And leave his furs Abode. 2 1 

| E: | ! * 

In the cold Priſon of a Tomb 1 1 
The dead Redeemer lay, | | 


Il, Till | | } 
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Till the revolving Skies had brought 
The Third, th* appointed Day. 
III. 
Hell, and the Grave, unite their Force F: 
To hold our Head in vain : 
The ſleeping Conqueror aroſe, 
And burſt their feeble Chain. 
| IV. 
To thy great Name, O Bleſſed Lord, 
We ſacred Honours pay, 
And loud Heoſanna's ſhall proclaim 
The Triumph of the Day. 
V. 
Salvation, and immortal Praiſe, 
To our victorious King : 
Let Heav'n, and Earth, and Rocks, and 
Seas, 


With glad Heſanna's ring. 
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CLVIII. Repentance from a Senſe of divine 
| Goodneſs. 
1. 
S this the kind Return, 
And theſe the Thanks we owe, 
Thus to abuſe eternal Love, 
Whence all our Bleſſings flow! 
| II. 
To what a ſtubborn Frame 
Has Sin reduc'd our Mind! 
What ſtrange rebellious Wretches we, 
And God as ftrangely kind! 


III, 
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III. 
On us he bids the Sun 
Shed his reviving Rays; 
For us the Skies their Circles run, 
To lengthen out our Days. 
IV. 
The Brutes obey their God, 
And bow their Necks to Men; 
But we more baſe, more brutiſh Things, 
Reject his caſy Reign. 
V. 


Let paſt Ingratitude 

Provoke our weeping Eyes, 
And hourly, as new Mercies fall, 

Let hourly Thanks ariſe. 


CLIX. The Reſurreciion and Aſcenſion of 


Chriſt. 
I. 
OSANNA, to the Prince of Light, 
That cloath'd himſelf in Clay; 
r.nter'd the Iron Gates of Death, 
And tore the Bars away. 
II, 
Death is no more the King of Dread, 
Since our Redeemer roſe ; 
He took the Tyrant's Sting away, 
And ſpoil'd our helliſh Foes, 
See how the Conqu'ror mounts aloft, 
And to his Father flies, N 
With Scars of Honour in his Fleſh 
And Triumph in his Eyes! 


IV. 
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IV. 
There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And ſcatters Bleſſings down 
Our Jeſus fills a glorious Seat 
In his great Father's Throne. 


Raiſe your Devotion, mortal Tongues, 
To reach his bleſt Abode, 

Sweet be the Accents of your Songs 
To our exalted Lord. 

| VI. 

Bright Angels, ſtrike your loudeſt Strings, 
Your ſweeteſt Voices raiſe, 

Let Heaven, and all created Things, 
Sound our Redeemer's Praiſe. 


CLX. The Chriſtian Warfare. 
I 


TAND up my Soul, ſhake off thy Fears, 


And gird the . Armour on; 
March to the Gates of endleſs Joy, 


Where thy great Captain Saviour's gone. 


II. 
What tho' thine inward Luſts rebel? 
Tis but a ſtruggling Gaſp for Life; 
The Weapons of victorious Grace 
Shall ſlay thy Sins, and end the Strife. 
III. 
Then let my Soul march boldly on, 
Preſs forward to the heav'nly Gate; 
There Peace and Joy eternal reign, 
And glitt'ring Robes for Conqu'rors woe, 


F 
I 
? 
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IV. * 
There ſhall 1 wear a ſtarry Crown, { 
And triumph in Almighty Grace 
While all the Armies of the Skies I 
Join in my glorious Leader's Praiſe, f 


CLXI. The Church ſaved, and her Encinies I! 
diſappointed, 
For the TOY of November. 
HOUT to the Lord, and let our Joys 
Thro' the whole Nations run; 
Ye Britiſh Skies reſound the Noiſe 
Beyond the riſing on 
| Thee, mighty God, our Souls admire 
4 Thee our glad Voices ſing, 
And join with the celeſtial Choir, 
To praiſe th * King. 
III. 
Thy Pow'r the whole Creation rules, 
And on the ſtarry Skies, 
Sits ſmiling at the weak Deſigns, 
Thine envious Foes devile, 
I... 
Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 
And with an awful Frown, | 
Flings vaſt Confuſion on their Plots, 
And ſhakes their Babel down. 
V. 
Their ſecret Fires in Caverns lay, 
And we the Sacrifice; 


H But 
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But gloomy Caverns ſtrove in vain 
To 'ſcape all- ſearching Eyes. 
VI. 
In vain the buſy Sons of Hell 
Still new Rebellions try, 
Their Souls ſhall pine with envious Rage, 
And vex away, and die, 
VII. 
Almighty Grace defends our Land 
From their malicious Pow'r : 
Let Britain with united Songs 
Almighty Grace adore. = 


CLXII. Grace and Peace by Jeſus Chriſt, 
J. 
AIS E your triumphant Songs 

0 To an immortal Tune, 

| Let the wide Earth reſound the Deeds, 

| Celeſtial Grace hath done. 

. II. 

1 Sing how eternal Love _ 

Its chief Beloved choſe ; x: 

| And bid him raiſe our wretched Race = . 

From their Abyſs of Woes. 0 

15 III. 

4 His Hand no Thunder bears, 

g Nor Terror clothes his Brow, 
No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls 
| To fiercer Flames below. 

p IV. 

9 *T'was Mercy fill'd the Throne, 

0 And Wrath ſtood ſilent by, 

fl | 


When 
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When Chriſt was ſent with Pardons down 
To Rebels doom'd to die. | 
V. 
Now, Sinners, dry your Tears, 
Let hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe; 
Bow to the Sceptre of his Love, 
And take the offer'd Peace. 
Ic... 
Lord, we obey thy Call; 
We lay an humble Claim 
To the Salvation thou haſt brought, 
And love and praiſe thy Name, 


. CLXIII. Triumph over Death, in Hope of 
'= the Reſurrection. 
ND muſt this Body die ? 
This mortal Frame decay ? 
And muſt theſe active Limbs of mins 
Lie mould'ring in the Clay? 
II. 
Corruption, Earth, and Worms, 
Shall but refine this Fleſh, 
"Till my triumphant Spirit comes, 
Jo put it on afreſh. 
III. 
Chriſt, my Redeemer, lives, 
and often from the Skies, 
Looks down, and watches all my Duſt, 
Till he ſhall bid it riſe, 


H 2 IV. 


hen 
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IV. 

Array'd | in glorious Grace, 
Shall theſe vile Bodies ſhine, 
And ev'r y Shape, and ev'ry Face, 

Look ther 'nly and divine, 
V. 
Theſe lively Hopes we owe 
To God's amazing Love; 
We would adore his Grace below, 
And ſing his Pow'r above. 
VI. 
Great God, accept the Praiſe 
Of theſe our humble Songs, 
Till Tunes of nobler Sound we raiſe 
With our immortal Tongues. 


CLXIV. Thankſgiving for Victory: or, 
God's Dominion, and our Deliverance. 
I. 
TON rejoice, and Fudab ſing, 
The Lord aſſumes his "I hrone : 
Let Britain own the heav'nly King, 
And make his Glories known. 
II. 
The Great, the Wicked, and the Proud, 
From their high Seats are hurPd ; 
Febovah rides upon a Cloud, 
And thunders thro? the World. 
III. 
He reigns upon th' eternal Hill, 
Diſtributes mortal Crowns; 


Empires are fix d beneath his Smiles, 


— 


And totter at his F rowns. 
IV. 


Hymn CLXV. 173 


IV. 
Navies, that rule the Ocean wide, 
Are vanquiſh'd by his Breath, 
And Legions, arm'd with Pow'r and Pride, 
Deſcend to watry Death, 
V. 
Let Tyrants make no more Pretence 
To vex our happy Land; 
Jebe vab's Name is our Defence, 
Our Buckler is his Hand. 
VI. 
Long may the King, our Sov*reign, live 
To rule us by his Word; 
And all the Honours he can give, 
Be offer'd to the Lord. 


CLXV. Angels minifiring to Chriſt and 


Saints. | 
I, 
Reat God! to what a glorious Height 
Haſt thou advanc'd the Lord thy 
Son? 
Angels, in all their Robes of Light, 
Are made the Servants of his Throne. 
| #3 
Before his Feet thine Armies wait, 
And ſwift as Flames of Fire they move, 
To manage his Affairs of State, 
In Works of Judgment, and of Love. 
| III. 33% 
His Orders run through all the Hoſts, 
Legions deſcend at his Command, 
H 3 To 
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To ſhield and guard the Britiſh Coaſt, 
When foreign e our Land. 
V. 
Now they are ſent to guide our Feet 
Up to the Gates of thine Abode, 
Thro' all the Dangers that we mect 
In travelling the heav'nly Road. 
V. 
Lord, when I leave this mortal Ground, 
And thou ſhalt bid me rife and come, 
Send a beloved Angel down, 
Safe to conduct my Spirit home. 


CLXVI. Chiiſt's Death, Vifory, and Do- 
minion. 
L 
SING my Saviour's wond'rous Death; 
He conquer'd when he fell: 
"Tis Aniſb'd, laid his dying Breath, 
And ſhook the Gates of Hell. 
II. 
is finiſb'd, our Redeemer cries, 
The dreadful Work is done: 
Hence ſhall his ſov'reign Throne ariſe, 
His Kingdom 1s begun. 
III. 
His Croſs a ſure Foundation laid 
For Glory and Renown, 
When thro' the Regions of the Dead 
He paſs'd to reach the Crown. 
| IV. 
Exalted at his Father's Side 
Sits our victorious Lord; 
Good 
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Good Men from bad his Hands divide, 
They puniſh and reward. 
. 4 
The Saints, from his propitious Eye, 
Await their ſeveral Crowns, 
And all the Sons of Darkneſs fly 


0 


The Terror of his Frowns. | 

4; 

CLXVII. The Excellency of the Chriſtian 1 
Religion. 4 

1. 4 

E. T everlaſting Glories crown 1 
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Thy Head, my Saviour, and my Lord; 
hy Hands have brought Salvation down, 
And writ the Bleſſings in thy Word. 

II. 
What if we trace the Globe around, 
And ſearch from Britain to Japan; 
There ſhall be no Religion found 
So juſt to God, ſo ſafe to Man. 

III. 
How well thy bleſſed Truths agree! 
How wiſe and holy thy Commands! 
Thy Promiſes how firm they be! 
How firm our Hope and Comfort ſtands! 

IV. 

Not the feign'd Fields of Heath*niſh Bliſs 
Could raiſe ſuch Pleaſure in the Mind; 
Nor does the Turkiſh Paradiſe 
Pretend to Joys ſo well refin'd. 


v. 


Should all the Forms that Men devife 


And bind the Goipel to my Hearr, 


CLXIX. The Effufion of the Spirit: or, The 
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Aſſault my Faith with treach'rous Art, 
Pd call them Vanity and Lies, 


CLXVIII. The Example of Chriſt, 
I, 
Y dear Redeemer, and my Lord! 
I read my Duty in thy Wort : 
gut in thy Life the Law appears 
Drawn out in hving Characters, 
| II. 
Such was thy Truth, and ſuch thy Zeal, 
Such Deference to thy Father's Will, 
Such Love, and Meekneſs ſo divine, 
I would tranſcribe, ang make them mine. 
II. 
Cold Mountains, and the Midnight Air, 
Witneſs'd the Fervour of thy Pray'r; 
The Deſart thy Temptations knew, 
Thy Conflict, and thy Vict'ry too. 
IV. 


Thou art my Pattern; I would bear 
More of thy gracious Image here; 

Then God, the Judge, ſhall own my Name 
Amongſt the FolPwers of the Lamb. 


Succeſs of the Goſpel. 
I 


REAT was the Day, the Joy was great, 
When the divine Diſciples met ; 
| Whilſt 
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Whilſt on their Heads the Spirit came, 
And fat like Tongues of cloven Flame. 
II. 
What Gifts, what Miracles he gave ! 
And Pow'r to kill, and Pow'r to ſave! 
Furniſh'd their Tongues with wond'rous 
Words, 
Inſtead of Shields, _ Spears, and Swords. 
II. ye 
Thus arm'd, he ſent the Champions forth, 
From Eaſt to Weſt, from South to North: 
Go, and aſſert your Saviour's Cauſe; 
Go, ſpread the Doctrines of his Croſs. 
IV. 
Nations, the learned and the rude, 
Are by theſe heav'nly Arms ſubdu'd; 
While Satan rages at his Loſs, 
And hates the Doctrine of the Croſs. 
* 
Great King of Grace] my Heart ſubdue; 
T would be led in Triumph too, 
A willing Captive to my Lord, 
And ſing the Vict'ries of his Word. 


CLXX. Sinai and' Sion, 
I. | 
OT to the Terrors of the Lord, 
The Tempeſt, Fire, and Smoke, 


Not to the Thunder of that Word 
Which God on Sinai ſpoke. _ 
IT. 
But we are come to Sion's Hill, 
The City of our God; 
E 


WI ere 


Behold the bleſs'd Aſſembly there, 
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Where milder Words declare his Will, 
And ipread his Love abroad. 
III. 
Behold th' innumerable Hoſt 
Of Angels cloath'd in Light! 
Behold the Spirits of the Juſt, 
Whoſe Faith is turn'd to Sight! 
IV. 


: o 
* 
” 
23 
4, 
4 
+ 
Py 
a1 
» 
9 


Whoſe Names are writ in Heaven! 
And God, the Judge of All, declare 
Their vileſt Sins forgiv'n. 
| V. 
The Saints on Earth, and all the Dead, 
But one Communion make; 
All join in Chrift, their living Head, 
And of his Grace partake. 
VI. 
In ſuch Society as this 
My weary Soul would reſt : 
The Man that dwells where Jeſus is 


Muſt be for ever bleſs'd. 


CLXXI. The Divine Perfections. 
I. 
REAT God! thy Glories ſhall employ 
| My holy Fear, my humble Joy 
My Lips, in Songs of Honour, bring 
Their Tribute to th' eternal King. 
II. 
F.arth and the Stars, and Worlds unknown, 
Depend precarious on his Throne; 
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All Nature hangs upon his Word; 
And Grace and Glory own the Lord. 
III. 


His ſov'reign Pow'r what Mortal knows? 


If he command, who dares oppoſe? 
With Strength he girds himſelf around, 
And treads the Rebels to the Ground. 
IV. 
The Beamings of his piercing Sight 
Bring dark Hypocriſy to Light; 
Death and Deſtruction naked lie, 
And Hell uncover'd to his Eye. 
V. 
His Mercy, like a boundleſs Sea. 
Waſhes our Load of Guilt away; 


While his own Son came down and dy'd, 


To ſhow his Love was on our Side. 
VI. 

Oh, tell me, with a gentle Voice, 

Thou art my God, and Þli rejoice ! 

Fill'd with thy Love, I will proclaim. 

The brighteſt Honours of thy N ame. 


CLXXII. 


HE Lord Jehovab reigns, 
His Throne is built on high; 


Ihe Garments he aſſumes 


Are Light and Majeſty: 

His Glories ſhine 

With Beams fo bright, 

No mortal Eye 

Can bear the Sight, 
H 6 


The ſam? as the 148th P/alm, 
I. 


II. 
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II. 
The Thunders of his Hand 
Keep the wide World in Awe : 
His Wrath and Juſtice ſtand 
Jo guard his holy Law: 
1 And where his Love 
| Reſolves to bleſs, 
; His Truth confirms 
1 And ſeals the Grace. 
: III. 
Thro' all his various Works 
Surpriſing Wiſdom ſhines, 
Confounds the Pow'rs of Hell, 
And breaks their curs'd Deſigns: 
Strong 1s his Arm, 
And ſhall fulfill 
B Flis great Decrees, 
. His Sov'reign Will. 
. IV. 
And can this mighty King 
i Of Glory condeſcend ? 
„ And will he write his Name, 
11 y Father and my Friend? 
17 I love his Name, 
J love his Word; 
Join all my Pow'rs 


$ And praiſe the Lord. 


CLXXIII. The New Covenant ſealed by the 
Blood 4 Chriſt. 


HE Premiſe 15 my Father's Love 
Shall flaud for ever good: 


He 
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He ſaid, and gave his Soul to Death, 
And ſeal'd the Grace with Blood. 
II. 
To this dear Cov'nant of the Word 
I ſet my worthleſs Name; 
I ſeal th' Engagement to my Lord, 
And make my humble Claim. 
III. 
The Light, and Strength, and pard'ning 
Grace, 
And Glory ſhall be mine; 
My Life and Soul, my Heart and Fleſh, 
And all my Pow'rs are thine. 
IV. 
Sweet is th2 Mem'ry of his Name 
Who ſhow'd Men ſuch Goed-will, 
And of this Cov'nant of his Love 
Made his own Death the Seal. 


CLEXXIV. Chriſt he Bread of Liſe, 
i | | 
E us. adore the Gracious Word, 
| *T'is he our Soul has fed; 
Thou art our living Stream, O Lord, 
And thou th* immortal Bread, 
A. 
The Manna came from lower Skies, 
But Jeſus from above, 
Where the freſh Springs of Pleaſure riſe, 
And Rivers flow with Love. 


VL, 
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III. 
The Jews, the Fathers, dyed at laſt, 
Who eat the heav'nly Bread; 
But theſe Proviſions which we taſte, 
Can raiſe us from the Dead. 
ee ee 
Our Souls ſhall draw their heav'nly Breath, 
Whilſt Ze/us finds Supplies 
Nor ſhall our Graces fink to Death, 
F or Jeſus never dies. 6 


CLXXV. Crucifixion to the World, by the 
Croſs Y Chriſt. 


HEN I 5 the wond'rous Crofs 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 
My richeſt Gain I count but Loſs, 
And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 
Wo i 
Forbid it, Heav'n, that I ſhould wa. 
Save in this Love of God's own Son : 
All the vain Things that charm me moſt, 
Pl! freely yield as he has done. 
1 
See from his Head, his Hands, his F cet, 
Sorrow and Love flow mingled down! 
Did e'er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet? 


Or Thorns compoſe fo rich a Crown? 


IV. 
Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, 
That were a preſent fartoo ſmall : 


Love fo amazing, ſo divine, 


Demands my Soul, my Lite, my All. 
CLXXVI. 
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CLXXVI. The Agonies of Chriſt. 
I. 


OW let dur Pains be all forgot, 
Our Hearts no more repine; 
Our Suff'rings are not worth a Thought, 
When, Lord, compar'd with thine. 
II. | 
In lively Figures here we ſee 
The bleeding Prince of Love; 
Each of us ſay, He dy'd for me, 
And then our Griefs remove. 
III. 
Grace, Wiſdom, Prudence, join'd and 
wrought 
The Wonders of that Day; 
No mortal Tongue, nor mortal Thought 
Can equal Thanks repay 
| 
Our Hymns ſhall ſound like thoſe above 
Could we our Voices raiſe , 
Yer, Lord, our Hearts ſhall all be Love, 
And all our Lives be Praiſe. 


CLXXVII. The Compaſſion of cur dying 
Lord. 
I. 
UR Spirits join t adore the Lamb; 
Oh, that our feeble Lips could move 
In Strains immortal as his Name, 
And melting as his dying Love. 
II. 
Was ever equal Pity found? 
The Prince of Heav'n reſigns his Breath, 


And 
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And pours his Lite out on the Ground, 
To ſave us from eternal Death, 
III. 
In vain our moi tal Voices ſtrive 
To ſpeak Compaſſion ſo divine: 
Had we a thouſand Lives to give, 
A thouſand Lives ſhould all be thine. 


1 CLXXVIII. The Examples of Chriſt ond 
has failh Ju Servants. 


IVE me the Wing: of Faith to riſe, 
Within the Veil, and fee 
The Saints above, how great their Joys, 
How bright their Glories be! 
II. | 
'Þ Once they were mourning here below, 
l Ana wet their Couch with Tears : 
17 And wreſtled hard, as we do now, 
„ With Sins, and Doubts, and Fears. 
16 III. 
„ J afk them, whence their Vict'ry came? 
| | They, with united Breath, 
| Aſcribe their Conqueſt to the Lamb, 
| Their Triumph to his Death. 
IV. 
They mark'd the Footſteps that he trod, 
His Zeal inſpir'd their Breaſt, 
And, foll'wing their victorious Lord, | 
Poſſeſs the promis'd Reſt. 


8 
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V. 


Our glorious Leader claims our Praiſe, 
For his own Pattern giv'n: 

While the long Cloud of Witneſſes, 
Shew the ſame Path to Heav'n. 


CLXXIX. The Bleſſedneſs -of dying in the 
| Lord. 


7 
E A R what the Voice from Heav'n 
proclaims, 
For all the pious Dead, 
Sweet is the Savour of their Names 
And ſoft their fleeping Bed. 
IL 
They a6 1 in Jeſus, and are bleſt ; 
How kind their Slumbers are ! q | 
From Suff*rings and from Sin releas'd, 
And freed from ev? ry Snare. 
III. | 
Far from this World of Toil and Strife, 
They 're preſent with the Lord: 
The Labours of their mortal Life 
End in a large Reward. 


CLXXX. The Holy Scriptures. 
I 


OD, who in various Methods told 

His Mind and Will to Saints of old, 
Sent his own Son with Truth and Grace,, 
Jo teach us in the latter Days. 


. 
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Our Nation reads the written Word, 
That Book of Life, that true Record ; 
The bright Inheritance of Heav*n 
Is by this ſure Conveyance giv'n. 

III. 
God's kindeſt Thoughts are here expreſt, 
Able to make us wiſe and bleſt : 
The Doctrines are divinely true, 


IV. 
Ye Britifh Iſles who read his Love, 
In fair Epiſtles from above; 
(He hath not ſent his ſacred Word 
Toev'ry Land) praiſe ye the Lord. 
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CLXXXI. Vidlory over Death. 
I. 
() FOR an overcoming Faith |! 
To chear my dying Hours ; 
To triamph o'er the Monſter Death, 
And all his frightful Pow'rs. | 
| II. 
Joyful with all the Strength J have, 
My quiv'ring Lips ſhould ſing, 
Where is thy boaſted Vicyy, Grave? 
And where's the Monſter's Sting? 
III. 
Now to the God of Victory, 
Immortal Thanks be paid, 
Who makes us Conqu'rers while we die, 
Thro' Chriſt our living Head. 
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CLXXXII. The dying Chriſtian's Tarecbel. 
| I | 


E golden Lamps of Heav'n farewel, 
With all your feeble Light : 
Farewel, thou ever-changing Moon, 
Pale Empreſs of the Night. 
II. 
And thou refulgent Orb of Day 
In brighter Flames array'd, | 
My Soul, that ſprings beyond thy Sphere, 
No more demands thy Aid. 
III. 
Ye Stars are but the ſhining Duſt 
Of my divine Abode, 
The Pavement of thoſe heav'nly Courts, 
Where I ſhall reign with God. 
IV. 
The Father of eternal Light 
Shall there his Beams diſplay ; 
Nor ſhall one Moment's Darkneſs mix 
With that unvaried Day. 
V. 
No more the Drops of piercing Grief 
Shall ſwell into mine Eyes 
Nor the Meridian Sun decline 
Amidſt thoſe brighter Skies. 
| VI. 
There all the Millions of his Saints 
Shall in our Songs unite, 
And each the Bliſs of all ſhall view 
With infinite Delight. 


CLXXXIII. 
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CLXXXIII. God's Nome a Foundation f 


Truſt. 
| 1. 
ING to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
His various, and his faving Names 
O may they not be heard alone, 
But by our ſure Experience known! 
II. 
Let great Jehovah be ador'd, 
Th' Eternal, All-ſufficient Lord, 
He thro* the World moſt high confeſs'd, 
By whom 'twas form'd, and is poſſeſs'd. 
III. 
Awake our nobleſt Pow'rs to bleſs 
The God of Abra'm, God of Peace; 
Now by a dearer Title known, 
Father and God of Chriſt his Son. 
IV. 
Thro' ev'ry Age his gracious Ear 
Is open to his Servants Pray'r, 
Nor can one humble Soul complain, 
That it has fought it's God in vain, 
Of 
What unbelieving Heart ſhall dare 
In Whiſpers to ſuggeſt a Fear ? 
While {till he owns his ancient Name, 


The ſame his Pow'r, his Love the ſame. 


VI. 
To thee our Souls in Faith ariſe, 
To thee we lift expecting Eyes; 
And boldly thro? the Deſart tread, 
For God will guard, where God ſhall lead. 


CLXXXIV. 
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CLXXXIV. God e Happineſs of his 
People, and their Support in the extremeſt 


Diſtreſs. ; 
M* God, whoſe all- pervading Eye 


Views Earth beneath, and Heav'n 
above z 
Witneſs, if here, or there thou ſeeſt 
An Object of mine equal Love. 

II. 
Not the gay Scenes, where mortal Men 
Purſue their Bliſs, and find their Woe; 
Detain my riſing Heart, which ſprings 
The nobler Joys of Heav'n to know. 

III. 
Not all the faireſt Sons of Light, 
That lead the Army round thy Throne, 
Can bound its Flight; it preſſeth on, 
And ſecks its Reſt in God alone. 

| IV. 

Fix'd near the immortal Source of Bliſs, 
Dauntleſs and joyous it ſurveys, 

Each Form of Horror and Diſtreſs, 
That Earth, combin'd with Hell, can raiſe, 
V. 

This feeble Fleſh ſhall faint, and. die; 

This Heart renew its Pulſe no more 

Ev'n now it views the Moment nigh, 

When Lite's laſt Movements all are o'er. 
Wii | 

But come, thou vanquiſh'd King of Dread, 


With thine own Hand thy Pow'r deſtroy ; 


*Tis 
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»Tis thine to bear my Soul to God, 
My Portion, and eternal Joy. 


CLXXXV. God e Protector of good 
Men. 
I. 
IO U, Lord, thro* ev'ry changing | 
Scene 
Haſt to thy Saints a Refuge been; 
Thro' ev'ry Age, Eternal God, 


Their pleaſing Home, their ſafe Abode. 


II, 
In thee our Fathers fought their Reſt 
In thee our Fathers ſtill are bleſt; 
And, while the Tomb confines their Duſt, 
Ja thee their Souls abide, and truſt, 
III. 
Lo, we are ris'n, a feeble Race, 
A While to fill our Fathers Place; 
Our helpleſs State with Pity view, 


And let us ſhare their Refuge too. 
| Iv. 


Thro' all the thorny Paths we trace 


In this uncertain Wilderneſs, 
When Friends deſert, and Foes invade, 
Revive our Heart, and guard our Head. 


So when this Pilgrimage is o'er, 


And we mult dwell in Fleſh no more, 

'To thee our ſep'rate Souls ſhall come, 

And find in thee a ſurer Home, ] 
] 


VI, 
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VI. 
To thee our Infant Race we leave; 
Them may their Father's God receive ; 
That Voices yet unform'd may raiſe 
Succeeding Hymns of humble Praiſe, 


CLEXXVI. The Mutability of the Creation, 
and the Immutability of God, 
I. 


REAT Former of this various 
Frame 
Gur Souls adore thine awful Name ; 
And bow and tremble while they praiſe 
The Ancient of eternal Days. 
II. 
Thou, Lord, with unſurpris'd Survey 
Saw'ſt Nature riſing Leſterday; 
And, as To-morrow, ſhall thine Eye 
See Earth, and Stars, in Ruin lye. 
III. 
Beyond an Angel's Viſion bright, 
Thou dwell'ſt in ſelf. exiſtent Light; 
Which ſhines with undiminiſb'd Ray, 
W hile Suns, and Worlds in Smoke decay, 
IV. 
Our Days a tranſient Period run, 
Ard change with ev'ry circling Sun; 
And in the firmeſt State we boaſt 
A Moth can cruſh us into Duſt. 
1 
But let the Creatures fall around: 
Let Death conſign us to the Ground: 1 
ct 
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Let the laſt gen'ral Flame ariſe 

And melt the Arches of the Skies, 
VI. 

Calm as the Summer's Ocean, we 

Can all the Wreck of Nature ſee, 

While Grace ſecures us an Abode, 

Unſhaken as the Throne of God. 


CLXXXVII. The innumerable Mercies of 
God thankfully acknowledged. 
[ 


N glad Amazement, Lord, I ſtand 
Amidſt the Bounties of thy Hand: 
How numberleſs thoſe Bounties are! 
How rich, how various, and how fair |! 
II. 
But O! what poor Returns I make! 
What lifeleſs Thanks I pay thee back 
Lord, I confeſs with humble Shame, 
My Off rings ſcarce deſerve the Name. 
III. 
Fam would my lab'ring Heart deviſe 
To bring ſome nobler Sacrifice: 
It ſinks beneath the mighty Load, 
What ſhall I render to my God ? 
IV. 
To him I conſecrate my Praiſe, 
And vow the Remnant of my Days; 
Yet what at beſt can I pretend, 
Worthy ſuch Gilts from ſuch a Friend? 


V. 
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„ 
In deep Abaſement, Lord, I ſee 
My Emptineſs and Poverty: 
Enrich my Soul with Grace divine, 
And make it 8 be thine. 
VI. 
Give me at length an Angel's Tongue, 
That Heav'n may echo with my Song; 
The Theme, too great for Time, ſhall be 
The Joy of long Eternity. 


CLXXXVIII. Praiſing God through the 
whole of our Exiſtence. 
I. 
OD of my Life, thro? all its Days 
My grateful Pow'rs ſhall ſound thy 
Praile ; | | 
The Song ſhall wake with op'ning Light, 
And warble to the ſilent Night. 
IT. 
When anxious Cares would break my Reſt, 
And Griefs would tear my throbbing Breaſt, 
Thy tuneful Praiſes rais'd on high 
Shall check the Murmur, and the Sigh. 
HI. 
When Death o'er Nature ſhall prevail, 
And all its Pow'rs of Language fail, 
Joy thro' my ſwimming Eyes ſhall break, 
And mean the Thanks I cannot ſpeak. 
ene 
But O! when that laſt Conflict's o'er, 
And J am chain'd to Fleſh no more, 


I With 
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With what glad Accents ſhall I riſe 

To join the Muſic of 8 Skies. 

Soon ſhall I learn th' exalted Strains, 
Which echo o'er the heav'nly Plains 
And emulate with Joy unknown, 

The glowing * * thy Throne. 
The chearful Tribute will I give, 

Long as a deathleſs Soul can live; 

A Work ſo ſweet, a Theme ſo high 
Demands, and crowns Eternity. 


CLXXXIX. The Goodneſs of God appear- 
ing in the whole Frame of Nature, an 
Argument to praiſe and love him. 

I 


ORD, thou art good: all Nature 
ſhews | & | 
Thee full, and free, and kind: 2 

Thy Bounty through Creation flows, 3 
Nor can it be 1 0 

The whole and ev*ry Part proclaims 
Unlimited Good-will : 

It ſhines in Stars, and flows in Streams, 
And broods on wy Hill. 

| 1 TIE 

It ſpreads through all the ſpreading Main, 
And Hea'vns which ſpread more wide : 

It drops in ev'ry Show'r of Rain, 


And rolls on ev'ry Tide, 
IV. 
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IV. | 

This makes the heav'nly People ſing, \ 

And fills their Hearts with Mirth : 


| Supplies and comforts ev'ry Thing, 
*® That lives and moves on Earth. 


£ V. 
Still hath it been diffus'd and free, 
Ihro' Ages paſt and gone: 
Nor ever can exhauſted be, 
ut ſtill keeps flowing on. 

; © 
Still on this all it pours Supplies, 
Spreads Joy thro' ev'ry Part: 
Lord, let ſuch Goodneſs draw mine Eyes, 
And captivate my Heart. 


1 W VII. 
Let it high Admiration raiſe, 
ure And ſtrong Affection move: 


5 Employ my Tongue in Songs of Praiſe, 
= And fill mine Heart with Love. 


CXC. Glorify God with your Bodies and Spi- 1 
62 rits, which are his. 9 
I. 
ES, Lord, ſince I am wholly thine | 
8 I'll give thee ev'ry Thing that's mine; 
My Body, Soul, and Subſtance too: 
is only yielding up thy Due. 
F IE 
5 N Mind, and all its Pow'rs ſhall be, 
x © Henceforth devoted all to thee : 
P Wo think and chuſe, reſolve and love, 
As thou ſhall dictate and approve. 
: I 2 III; 


| CXCI. Giving Thanks to God always in all 


Tis becauſe thou art good and wiſe: 


196 Hymn CXCI, 


III. 
For thee my Wealth ſhall be enjoy'd, 
My Time and Strength for thee employ'd ; 
And ev'ry Appetite and Senſe, 
Reſtrain'd from 821 ng thee Offence. 
For thee I'll Health and Eaſe forego, 
I'll Pain endure, and welcome Woe : 
Nor when requir'd will I refuſe 
My very Life for thee to loſe, 
| | W. 
Thus ſtill to act, is to purſue 
The End I ſtill ſhould have in View: 
And whilſt I live, and when I die, 
My gracious God to glorify. 


2 


Things. 
I. 
ES, Lord, my joyful Thanks to 
thee, 

Shall, like my Debts, continual be : 
In conſtant Streams thy Bounty flows, 
Nor End, nor Intermiſſion knows: 

II. 
Thy Kindneſs all my Comforts gives, 
My num'rous Wants thine Hand relieves 
Nor can I ever, Lord, be poor, 
Who live on thine exhauſtleſs Store, 

III. 
If what I wiſh thy Will denies, 
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Afflictions which may make me mourn, 
Thou canſt, thou doſt to Bleſſings turn. 
IV. 
Deep, Lord, upon my thankful Breaſt, 
Let all thy Favours be impreſt, 
That I may never more forget 
The Sum, or any ſingle Debt. 
V 


I would with gratefu] Heart each Day, 
For thy Bequeſts my Praiſes pay; 

And always well-diſpos'd would be, 

In all Things to give Thanks to thee. 


CXCII. The Saint happy, the Sinner miſer- 
able, Pſalm I. 
* | 
HE Man is ever bleſt Io 
Who ſhuns the Sinner's Ways, 
Among their Counſels never ſtands, _ 
Nor takes the —_ Place, 
I. 
But makes the Law of God 
His Study and Delight, 
Amidſt the Labours of the Day, 
And Watches of the Night. 
III. 
He like a Tree ſhall thrive, 
With Waters near the Root : | 
Freſh as the Leaf his Name ſhall live, 
His Works are heav'nly Fruit. 


I 3 IV 
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IV. 
Not ſo th' ungodly Race, 
They no ſuch Bleſſings find: 
Their Hopes ſhall flee like empty Chaff 
Before the — 
How will they bear to ſtand 
Before that Judgment-Seat, 
Where all the Saints at Chri/'s Right-hand 
In full Aſſembly - a ? 
He knows, and he approves 
The Way the Righteous go; 
But Sinners and their Works ſhall meet 
A dreadful Overthrow. 


CXCIII. Religion and Fuſtice, Goodneſs and 
Truth; or, Duties to God and Man ; or, 
The Qual, ;fications of a Chriſtian, 

Pſalm XV. 
J. 
HO ſhall aſcend thy heav*nly Place, 
Great God, and dwell before thy 
Face ? 
. The Man that minds Religion now, 
And humbly walks with God below. 
— "Who 

Whoſe Hands are pure, whoſe Heart is 

clean; 

Whoſe Lips ſtill ſpeak the Thing they mean; 

No Slanders dwell upon his Tongue: 

He hates to do his DR wrong. 


III. 
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PSALM LVII. 199 
III. A 
Scarce will he truſt an ill Report, 
Nor vents it to his Neighbour's Hurt: 
Sinners of State he can deſpiſe, 
But Saints are honour'd in his Eyes. 

IV. 
Firm to his Word he ever ſtood, 
And always makes his Promiſe good; 
Nor dares to change the Thing he ſwears, 
Whatever Pain or Loſs he bears. 

v. 
He never deals in bribing Gold, ; 
And mourns that Juſtice "ſhould be fold: 
While others gripe and grind the Poor, 
Sweet Charity attends his Door, | 


VI. 
He loves his Enemies, and prays 
For thoſe that curſe him to his Face: 4 
And doth to all Men ſtill the ſame 
That he would hope or wiſh from them. 


CXCIV. The divine Perfedtions celebrated. 
N 
E thou exalted, O my God, | 
Above the Heav'ns where Angels "1 
dwell ; 1 
Thy Power on Earth be known abroad, 
And Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 
II. 
My Heart is fix'd; my Song mall raiſe 
Immortal Honours to thy Name; 
1 Awake, 
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Awake, my Tongue, to ſound his Praiſe, 
My Tongue, the Glory of my Frame. 
III. 

High o'er the Earth his Mercy reigns, 

And reaches to the utmoſt Sky; 

His Truth to endleſs Years remains 

When lower Worlds diſſolve and die. 
IV. 

Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the Heav'ns where Angels dwell ; 

hy Power on Earth be known abroad, 

And Land to Land thy Wonders tell. 


CXCV. ACall to Worſhip. Palm XCV. 
I 


ING to the Lord Jehovab's Name, 
And in his Strength rejoice; ' 
WW hen his Salvation is our Theme, 
ttxalred be our Voice, 
| 
With Thanks approach his awful Sight, 
And Pſalms of Honour ſing ; 
The Lord's a God of boundleſs Might, 
The whole Creation's King. 
Let Princes hear, let Angels know, 
How mean their Natures ſeem, 
Thoſe Gods on high and Gods below, 
When once ws with Him. 
Earth with its Caverns dark and deep 
Lies in his ſpacious Hand ; 5 
"Alla 
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He fix'd the Seas what Bounds to keep, 
And where the Hills muſt ſtand, 
V. 
Come, and with humble Souls adore, 
Come, kneel before his Face; 
O may the Creatures of his Power 
Be Children of his Grace ! 
R VI. 
Now is the Time, He bends his Ear, 
And waits for your Requeſt; 
Come, left he rouze his Wrath, and ſwear, 


& Ye ſhall not ſee my Reſt.” 


CXCVI. God's univerſal Dominion; or, 
Angels praiſe the Lord. Pſalm CIII. 
J. 


HE Lord, the ſovereign King, 
Hath fix d his Throne on high 
O'er all the heavenly World he rules, 
And all beneath * Sky. 
I 
Ye Angels, great in Might, 
And ſwift to do his Will, 
Bleſs ye the Lord, whoſe Voice ye _ 
Whoſe Pleaſure ” — 
I. 
Let the bright Hoſts who wait 
The Orders of their King, 
And guard his Churches when they pray, * 
Joi in the Praiſe they ſing. 


1 IV. 
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| IV. 
While all his wondrous Works 
Thro” his vaſt Kingdoms ſhew 
Their Maker's Glory, thou, my Soul, 
Shalt ſing his Graces too. 


CXCVII. The Perfe&iins of GOD. 


Fe CXI. 


REAT is the Lord; his Works of 


Might 
Demand our nobleſt Songs ; 
Let his aſſembled Saints unite 
Their Harmony of Tongues. 
wa II. 
Great is the Mercy of the Lord, 
He gives his Children Food; 
And ever mindful of his Word, 
| He makes his Promiſe good. 
= 
His Son the great Redeemer came 
To ſeal his Covenant ſure : 
Holy and reverend is his Name, 
His Ways are 1 "i pure, 
They that would grow divinely wiſe 
Muſt with his Fear begin; | 
Our faireſt Proof of Knowledge hes 
In hating every Sin. 


CXCVIII. 
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CXCVIII. God Sovereign and Gracious. 
EE dk 

E Servants of th' Almighty King, 
In every Age his Praiſes ſing; 
Where'er the Sun ſhall riſe or ſet, 

The Nations ſhall his Praiſe repeat. 
II. 


Above the Earth, beyond the Sky þ 

Stands his high Throne of Majeſty : 1 

Nor Time nor Place his Power reſtrain, j 

Nor bound his univerſal Reign. 
III. 


Which of the Sons of Adam dare, | 
Or Angels with their God compare ? \ 
His Glories how divinely bright, 9 
Who dwells in uncreated Light! us i 
IV. | 
Behold his Love: He ſtoops to view Ww | 
What Saints above and Angels do; = | 
And condeſcends yet more to know ; 
The mean Affairs of Men below. | 
V. | 
From Duſt and Cottages obſcure ; 
His Grace exalts the humble Poor; 
Gives them the Honour of his Sons, 
And fits them for their heavenly Thrones, 
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CXCIX. Communion of Saints, or, Love 
and Worſhip in a Family. Pſalm CXX XIII. 
1 | 


LEST are the Sons of Peace, 
Whoſe Hearts and Hopes are One, 

Whole kind Deſigns to ſerve and pleaſe 

Thro' all their Actions run, 
II. 

Bleſt is the pious Houſe 

Where Zeal and Friendſhip meet, 

Their Songs of Praiſe, their mingled Vows 
Make their Communion ſweet. 

III. 

Thus when on Aaron's Head 
They pour'd the rich Perfume, 
The Oil thro' all his Raiment ſpread, 

And Pleaſure fill'd the Room. 
| IV. 

Thus on the heavenly Hills 

The Saints are bleſt above, 

Where Joy like Morning Dew diſtils, 
And all the Air is Love. 

CC. God's Wonders of Creation, Providence, 
Redemption of Iſrael, and Salvation of Es 
People. Pſalm CXXXVI. | 

I. 
I VE to our God immortal Praiſe ! 
Mercy and Truth are all his Ways: 
Wonders of Grace to God belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 
"IF. 
Give to the Lord of Lords Renown, 
The King of Kings with Glory crown: * 
. 15 


0 
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His Mercies ever Mall endure 
I/hen Lords and Kings are known 0 more. 
III. 
He built the Earth, he ſpread the Sky, 
And fix'd the ſtarry Lights on high; 
Wonders of Grace to God. belong, 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 
IV. 
He fills the Sun with Morning-Light, 
5 He bids the Moon direct the Night: f 
His Mercies ever ſball endure, | i 
I/hen Suns and Moons ſhall ſhine 79 more. j 
| V. f 
He ſent his Son with Power to ſave | 
From Guilt and Darkneſs and the Grave: | 
Wonders of Grace to God belong, J 
Repeat his Mercies in your Song. 
VI. | 
Thro' this vain World he guides our Feet, | 
And leads us to his heavenly Seat: 
His Mercies ever ſhall endure, j 
When this vain World ſhall be o more. [ 


is WH CCI. Le Great of God. Pſalm CXLV, 


ON G asI live Fu bleſs thy Name, ö 1] 

My King, my God of Love; 4 
My Work and Joy ſhall be the ſame l i 
In the bright World above. : 1 
II. | 
Great is the Lord, his Power unknown; 


rm | 
1} 
| 


And let his Praiſe be great: 


lis 


2 06 PSALM CXI.V; 


I'll fing the Honours of thy Throne, 
Thy Works of 9 4 repeat. 
Thy Grace ſhall dwell upon my Tongue; 
And while my Lips rejoice, | 
The Men that hear my ſacred Song 
Shall join their 8 Voice. 
IV. 
Fathers to Sons ſhall teach thy Name, 
And Children learn thy Ways; 
Ages to come thy Truth proclaim, 
And Nations ſound thy Praiſe. 
ä V. 
Thy glorious Deeds of antient Date 
Shall thro' the World be known; 
Thine Arm of Power, thy heavenly State 
With public Splendour ſhown. 
VI. 
The world is manag'd by thy Hands, 
Thy Saints are rul'd by Love; 
And thine eternal Kingdom ſtands 
Tho' Rocks and Hills remove. 


CCIL. The Goodneſs of God. Pſalm CXLV. 


WEET is the Memory of thy Grace, 
My God, my heavenly King; 
Let Age to Age thy Righteouſneſs 
In Sounds of Glory fling. 
—— 
God reigns on high, but not confines 
His Goodneſs to the Skies; 


Thro' 
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Thro' the whole Earth his Bounty ſhines 
And every want _— | 

With longing Eyes thy Creatures wait 
On thee for daily Food, 

Thy liberal Hand provides their Meat, 
And fills their Mouths with Good. 

IV. 

How kind are thy Compaſſions, Lord ! 
How flow thine Anger moves ! 

But ſoon he ſends his pardoning Word 
To cheer the * loves. j 

Creatures with all their endleſs Race 

Thy Power and Praiſe proclaim 

But Saints that taſte thy richer Grace 
Delight to bleſs thy Name. 


CCIII. Univerſal Praiſe. Pſalm CXLVIII. | 
J. 


E T every Creature join 
To praile th' eternal God; 
Te heavenly Hoſts, the Song begin, 
And ſound his Name abroad. 
by II. 
Thou Sun with golden Beams, 
And Moon with paler Rays, 
Le ſtarry Lights, ye twinkling Flames 9 
Shine to your Maker's Praiſe. | 
III. 
He built thoſe Worlds above, 
And fix'd their wondrous Frame; 


i 
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| By his Command they ſtand or move, 
And ever ſpeak 8 Wk 
Ye Vapours, when ye riſe, 
Or fall in Show'rs or Snow, 
Ye Thunders murmuring round the Skies, 
His Power and Glory ſhow. 
V. 
Wind, Hail, and flaſhing Fire, 
Agree to Praiſe the Lord, 
When ye in dreadful Storms conſpire 
To execute his Word. 
VI. 
By all his Works above 
His Honours be expreſt; 
But Saints that taſte his ſaving Love 
Should ſing his Praiſes beſt. 


— Tenge 
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CCIV. Praiſe God, all his Saints. 
Pſalm CXLIX. 
I. | 
LL ye that love the Lord rejoice, 
And let your Songs be new; 
Amidſt the Church with chearful Voice 
His later ama” ao 
The Jews, the People of his Grace, 
Shall their Redeemer ſing ; 
And Gentile Nations join the Praiſe 
While Zion owns her King. 


Psatm CL. 


III. | 
The Lord takes Pleaſure in the Juſt, 
Whom Sinners treat with Scorn : 
The Meek that lie deſpis'd in Duſt 
Salvation ſhall adorn, 
. 
Saints ſhould be joyful in their King 
F'en on a dying Bed: 
And like the Souls in Glory ſing, 
For God ſhall raiſe the Dead. 
V, 
When Chriſt his Judgment Seat aſcends, 
And bids the World appear, 
Thrones are prepar'd for all his Friends 
Who humbly lov'd him here. 


CCV. A4 Song of Proſe Plalm CL. 


N God's own Houſe pronounce his 


Praiſe, : : 
His Grace he there reveals; 
To Heaven your Joy and Wonder raiſe, 
For there his Glory dwells. 
II. 
Let all your ſacred Paſſions move, 
While you rehearſe his Deeds; 
But the great Work of ſaving Love 
Your higheſt Praiſe exceeds. 
III. 
All that have Motion, Life and Breath, 
Proclaim your Maker bleſt; 
Vet when my Voice expires in Death, 


My Soul ſhall praiſe him beſt. 
CCVI. 
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CCVI. God's Word moſt excellent; or, Sin- 
cerity and Watchfulneſs. Pſalm XIX. 
For a e Morning. 
EH OLD the Morning Sun 
Begins his glorious Way ; 
His Beams thro? all the Nations run, 
And Life and Light convey. 
Is | 
But where the Goſpel comes 
It ſpreads diviner Light, 
It calls dead Sinners from their Tombs, 
And gives the Blind their Sight, 
III. 
How perfect is thy Word! 
And all thy Judgments juſt; 
For ever ſure thy Promiſe, Lord. 
And Men ſecurely truſt. 
IV. 
My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy Directions giv'n! 
O may I never read in vain, 
But find the Path to Heaven 


CCVII. Love to God and our Neighbour. 
I. 
H US faith the firſt, the great Com- 
mand, 
Let all thy inward Pow'rs unite 
* To love thy Maker and thy God 
With utmoſt Vigour and Delight. 


II. 
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e Then ſhall thy Neighbour next in Place 


« Share thine Affections and Eſteem, 

And let thy Kindneſs to thyſelf 

« Meaſure and rule thy Love to him. 
II, | 

This is the Senſe that Moſes ſpoke, 

This did the Prophets preach and prove, 

For want of this the Law is broke, 

And the whole Law's fulfill'd by Love. 
IV. 

But oh! how baſe our Paſſions are! 

How cold our Charity and Zeal! 

Lord, fill our Souls with heavenly Fire, 

Or we ſhall ne'er perform thy Will. 


CCVIIL Chriſt Jeſus he Lamb of God, 
worſhipped by all the Creation. 
I 


OM E let us join our chearful Songs 
With Angels round the Throne; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their Tongues, 
But all their Joys are one. 
II. 
Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry, 
To be exalted thus; | 
Worthy the Lamb, our Lips reply, 
For he was ſlain for us. 
III. 
Feſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and Power divine; 


And Bleſſings more than we can give, 


Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


IV. 


: 
| 
| 
' 
1 
i 
| 
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k IV. 
} Let all that dwell above the Sky, 
4 And Air, and Earth, and Seas, 
Conſpire to lift thy Glories high, : 
; And ſpeak thine endleſs Praiſe. : 
„ V. . | 2 
The whole Creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred Name 
Of him that ſits upon the Throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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